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THE: SENG 
(By His MajzsTy's moſt gracious Permiſſion) 


THE FOLLOWING 
VERSIFICATION or ISATAH 
18 DEDICATED, 

WITH THE PROPOUNDEST RESPECT, 


BY 


HIS MAJEST Y's 


as 


MOST DUTIFUL AND FAITHFUL 


SUBJECT AND SERVANT, 


(zzoRGE Burr. 


PREFATO 11 AD DR E « 
TO THE 
R E AD ER. 
N thoſe Prelections ſo well-known, ſo ce- 


lebrated, and ſo reſpectfully received by the 
learned, may be read to this purport the fol- 


lowing deſcription of ISAIAH. 


He is the firſt of the greater Prophets i 
order and in dignity, and ſo abounding in 4 
excellencies, that one cannot conceive any 
thing of the kind more perfect. His ſubli- 
mity is accompanied with Elegance, the or- 
namental richneſs of his manner with Majeſ- 
| A 4 ty, 
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ty, and the copiouſneſs of his conceptions 
with the utmoſt weight and authority. There 
is a wonderful elevation in his ſentiments, 
there is a majeſty, there is a divinity in them. 
In his images we behold a conſummate pro- 
priety and beauty, but ſuch a beauty and 
propriety as reſult at once from the utmoſt 
truth and delicacy and warmth of intellect, for 
in them there is alſo the greateſt force and 
animation. The operations of his fancy are 
fertile, various, and diſtinguiſhing, and (the 
occaſional, but neceſſary, obſcurity of his 
matter conſidered) equally admirable for per- 
ſpicuity. In the conſtruction of his poetic 
ſentence there is ſuch an inimitable grace and 


ſweetneſs (whether it be the reſult of art, or 


© felicity of native genius) that we. may here 
contemplate the faireſt lineaments of the el- 
der Hebrew poetry. With propriety there- 
fore may we addreſs Isa1au in the words of 


EZEKIEL: 


Thou 


(ix ] 
Thou fealeft. up the full ſum of e e and 
art perfect in beauty. 


It is to be obſerved too, that the evangeli- 
cal Prophet (due allowances being made for 


the rapturous movements of prophetic inſpi- 


ration) is not more excellent in his matter 


than in it's clear and eaſy, it's natural and 
graceful arrangement. Such, many years 
paſſed, was the character given of ISAIAH in 
one of the moſt conſummate works of criti- 
ciſm: an important work indeed, whether 
we conſider its ſubſerviency to religion, the 
ſupremeſt object of human concern, or its re- 


ference to poetry, that higheſt energy of hu- 


man intellect, that nobleſt and lovelieſt ex- 


preſſion of human ſentiment and paſſion, thag 
laſt perfection of human language, that ſureſt 
embalmer of wiſdom for all ages, that art 
for ever dignified by the practice of the holy 
Prophets, and by the ſolemn ſanction of the 
divine Spirit itſelf; in a few words, that art 


1 | ; which 


* ] 
which can (if any can) alone give us the moſt 
perfect and attractive image of virtue, and 
with a fort of God-like faculty ſpread before 
us a fairer order of things, and create (as it 
were) a new heaven and a new earth to raiſe 


our drooping ſpirits. 


Above the ſmoke and ſtir of this dim ſpot 

l bich men call earth, and with low-thoughted care 
Confin'd, and peſter'd in this pinfold bere, 
Strive to keep up a frail and feveriſb being, 

. Unmindful of the crown that Virtue gives 
After this mortal change to her true ſervants 
Among jt the enthron'd God on fainted. ſeats. 

„„ MiLTon's Couus. 


One is naturally delighted to find the lau- 
dable predilections of early life bearing in 
maturer age ſuch correſponding fruit, as the 
tranſlation of IsalA is to the Prelections 
upon ſacred poetry. This tranſlation is ſo 
cloſe within the ſacred original, that it may 


be received as a precious bequeſt to the pub- 


lic, 


[ 2 
lic, in ſeaſonable reſerve for the moſt im- 


portant national ſervice, and yet at the ſame 


time is ſo exquiſitely conducted, that the rareſt 
accompliſhments and efforts of mind were 
requiſite to diſplay fo much elegance and 
ſtrength, ſo much agility and majeſty within 
a palæſtra ſo bounded. It was not in vain for 
his own noble purpoſes, and for an example 
to ſcholar-like men in after ages, that this 
great Prelate beſtowed fo early an attention 
to his native language. This we know he 
did by the public method which he employed 
in furthering the purer knowledge of it among 
his countrymen; but we chiefly know this 
by the laſt-important evidence which he has 
given to the lateſt ages of his own ability 
therein. Such an evidence, ſuch a ſacred do- 
nation to poſterity, that any other mode of 
repreſenting Isa1an muſt now give place to 
the laſt tranſlation of the Prophet, and can 
only be ſuffered when it may be thought 
uſeful from the levity of the times, as a more 


popular 


1 


popular form, as a probable method of inti- 
eing the narrow- minded, the prejudiced, and 
the unlearned to paſs through it, and from it 
(no matter then if it be for ever) into the 


purer and more perfect exhibition of IsAa1an. 


The pronunciation of the Hebrew language 
being intirely loſt, and it being therefore ab- 
ſolutely impoſſible even for the learned to 
read Is ALA in the original as he once was, 
intirely as the poet, it is now equally the pri- 
vilege of the learned and unlearned not only 
to know exactly the matter of Is Al An, but to 
ſee in Biſhop Lowth's tranſlation the correcteſt 
image of his manner (and it may be) of his 
numbers. The verſe of Pope and Dryden will 
be received as verſe by all, the numbers of the 
Paradiſe Loft will be metrically read by many, 
but thoſe of the choruſſes in the Samſon Ago 
zifles by few. Thus it requires a more deli- 


cate ear to. apprehend the numbers of Phedrus 
and Terence than thoſe of Virgil. But after 
all 
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all that this able Prelate may have accom- 
pliſhed as a ſacred ſervice to the generations 
to come, and others may attempt in the be- 
nevolent hopes of ſerving the preſent age, it 
is a queſtion whether Is ALTA will in any 


form be now popularly read. It were painful 


to aſſert (were it one's opinion) that he would 


not, for it were to aſſert at the ſame time 


that the manners of the times will not ſtand 


a proper teſt? When a writer like Isa1an 
will not be generally read, it follows that 
neither will any the ſablimeſt productions of 


the human underſtanding, unleſs a worldly 
| feeling, {atque in eo cardo rei vertitur } a tem- 


poral intereſt is concerned in them. Then (it 
may be) that however we may habitually pre- | 
fer the terſe gaiety, the ſpritely movements, 


and the graceful levity of a Voltaire, we ſhall 


occaſionally admit into our ſelfiſh ſympathy 


the declamatory force of a Bolingbroke. - But 
in caſe it ſhould be a fact (whatever are the 
cauſes) that the humour of the times accords 

| not 


| 
| 
l 
| 


11 
not with the more manly and the more mo- 
ral, the more impaſſioned, the more ſublime, 
and more natural diſplays of human mind; it 
cannot be thought impertinent to the mani- 
feſt object of the following exerciſe upon 
Is AlAn, were one to enlarge a little upon a 


matter of ſo ſerious a complexion. 


* 


The literary taſte of a people muſt in part 
be imputed to literary principles, and in this 
reſpect we are right or wrong not only from 
what we commonly do, but from what we 
commonly read, from the habit of our ſpe- 
culations as well as actions. To be preju- 
diced, is a diſpoſition to which one is ſubject 


more than is uſually ſuſpected, and therefore 


we too much admire as well as deſpiſe the 
works of antiquity, overlooking the gains as 
well as loſſes of time. It is God-like in 
many inſtances to be pleaſed with variety, for 


variety characteriſes the works as well as word 
of God, We too often condemn as wrong 
what 
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it 


4:3 0 


Ye we ſhould rather ſay we diſlike, and we 


thence form theories to juſtify prejudice, and 
to rivet infirmity on the mind, inſtead of ſuch 


as would increaſe it's ſtrength, enlarge it's 


| ſympathy with whatever excellency, and diſ- 


poſe it to encourage the advancement of lau- 
dable things, The works of men, that are 
now no more, and which are come down to 
us precious from the fiery ſearching of many 
ages, aſſuredly demand the ſtamp of praiſe 
from the preſent times. For the carlieſt of 
thoſe, not inferior as expreſſions of under- 


ſtanding to any of the kind in ſucceeding ages, 


are ireer than moſt from the refining ſubtle- 
; | ties of vain art. Being effuſions of the intire 


man, they addreſs man with ſimplicity and 


force as a being compounded of reaſon, ima- 
gination and paſſion, They addreſs him as 
Isa1an. did the Hebrews, and Homer the 


S Greeks. But other forms of writing have 


lince prevailed, and they too have their place 
among the improvements of time ; but they 
of ſhould 
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ſhould be kept within their place: otherwiſe 1 


it may happen reſpecting ſome of them, that 


aſſuming to be very rational we may become 


very proud, and in the neglect of the beſt 2 
emotions of the heart find a ſnare to entangle 
us with the worſt. For inſtance, had the laſt | ; 
Cato roſe up with indignation before the con- A 
{cript fathers to cenſure one of them for irre- | 3 


verend inſinuations againſt the Gods of Rome, | 4 


and had he expreſſed himſelf with the utmoſt 
warmth of moral indignation, but at the ſame 
time with the utmoſt ſtrength of argument, 
what ſhould we have thought of the fathers 
if they had noted nothing as amiſs, when the 
offending perſon in the calmeſt tone of voice, 
a dition the moſt elegant, an air the moſt 
eaſy and difengaged in his reply to the manly 
Patriot, had attempted to make him con- 
temptible by the cooleſt expreſſions of con- 


temptuous fcorn ? We ſhould have thought 


that the Roman fathers poſſeſſed preciſely the 
fame impiety, and contemptuous diſpoſition. 
| But 


iſe 


hat 


me 


zeſt | 


gle 


laſt | 
n- 


pride and {pleen and hypereriticiſm. When 
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zut ſuch things never paſſed in Rome.— The. 
oſt diſpaſſionate addreſs to reaſon. is a mode 
f language upon ſome occaſions, optional, 
ith propriety, upon others the very beſt, 
d upon moſt not at preſent obviouſly con- 
mptible, for it ſerves form well enough, 
nd is ſafe and prudent to ule in the preſence. 


t is blameleſsly uſed as to the intention 
though improperly in other reſpects) it is 
xccaſioned by a natural inſenſibility, a defec- 
ive education, exceſſive modeſty, or erro- 
eous judgement. When it is blameably 


" mployed, it is the intended refuge. of fecret 
lfiſhneſs or ambition, that dare not put 


hemſelves into any | peril in the cauſe of 
duty. It is then the language of a vaſlal- 
otary to the God of this world, or of a proud | 
man who ſcorns to appear natural and moved 
ith ordinary affection, or who would be 


iter than is neceſſary for the occaſion in or- 


er to appear very wiſe. But, however, to 


a appear 


B 
mould be kept within their place: otherwiſe MW 
it may happen reſpecting ſome of them, that 
aſſuming to be very rational we may become 
very proud, and in the neglect of the beſt 
emotions of the heart find a ſnare to entangle 
us with the worſt. For inſtance, had the laſt 
Cato roſe up with indignation before the con- 
ſcript fathers to cenſure one of them for irre- 
verend inſinuations againſt the Gods of Rome, 
and had he exprefled himſelf with the utmoſt 
warmth of moral indignation, but at the ſame 
time with the utmoſt ſtrength of argument, 
what ſhould we have thought of the fathers | 
if they had noted nothing as amiſs, when the n 
offending perſon in the calmeſt tone of voice, 
a diction the moſt elegant, an air the moſt | 
eaſy and difengaged in his reply to the manly 
Patriot, had attempted to make him con- 
temptible by the cooleſt expreſſions of con- 
temptuous ſcorn? We ſhould have thought 
that the Roman fathers poſſeſſed preciſely the J 


tame * and contemptuous diſpoſition. | 
But 


But ſuch things never paſſed in Rome. — The 
oſt diſpaſſionate addreſs to reaſon is a mode 
bf language upon ſome occafions,, optional, 


ith propriety, upon others the very beſt, 


ind upon moſt not at preſent obviouſly con- 
emptible, for it ſerves form well enough, 
nd is ſafe and prudent to uſe in the preſence, 
f pride and ſpleen and hypercriticiſm. When 
t is blameleſsly uſed as to the intention 
though improperly in otl er reſpects) it is 
xccaſfioned by a natural inſenſibility, a defec- 
ive education, exceſſive modeſty, or erro- 
eous judgement. When it is blameably 
mployed, it is the intended refuge of fecret 

N 1 | lIaſhneſs or ambition, that dare not put 
hemſelves into any peril in the cauſe of 
Wuty. It is then the language of a vaſſal- 
otary to the God of this world, or of a proud | 
nan who ſcorns to appear natural and moved 
ich ordinary affection, or who would be 
Fiſer than is neceſſary for the occaſion i in or- 
er to appear very wiſo. But, however, to 
| a appear 
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appear ſo at the expence of the reality, inaſ- 
much as wiſdom proportioneth laudable means E | 
to worthy ends. Perhaps there might be 
mentioned leſs offenſive cauſes that have ba- 
niſhed out of practice and eſtimation the no-. 
bler modes of dition, and from ſociety (alas!) 
their moral conſequences. The untaught and Wh 
ill-grounded writer, by a raſh addreſs to the . 
paſſions and imagination only is puſhed for- | 
wards into ſuch evil forms of manner and] 
matter, that however reſembling ſpirits may 4 
be pleaſed therewith, it is far otherwiſe with WW: 
men of ſuperior wiſdom. But theſe too (it LN 
may be) well-ſeen in good learning and ſen-MW1 
ſible of claſſical purity, paſs into the other n 
extreme. They would diſcoaſt (it ſhould tl 
ſeem) as far as poſſible from theſe their land- 
marks of abhorrence and terror, and there- 3 
fore they launch out into a dead flat ſea, Mi; 
whence a pictureſque object is not to be ſeen, "Fe 


where a breeze is not heard to whiſper, nor WW" 
| a fail ſeen to unfurl. Or to vary the image . 


[ ain 1 


in order to fix the obſervation) they borrow 


aſ- N 
ans | 

be 
ba- 


few chaſte lines from antiquity, but where, 
las ! is the old claſſical fire and force and ſpi- 
rit? they do not raiſe (as it were) the heroes 
of antient days from the dead, but a portion 
only of their inanimated carcaſſes, a few dry 
bones / 72 gigantum } unſinewed, unmarrow-- 
2d, and ſo mouldring that they periſh at the 
ouch. It is certain, however, that nothing 
Wb ut a familiar acquaintance with the writings 
f the greater antients can preſerve what good 


12y 
ith Piterary taſte yet remains among us. But this 
(it Wcquaintance muſt be cultivated in a manner 


What teſtifies no ſelf-deſertion, and that we 
I fociate with them as with the worthieſt and 
he wiſeſt, in order to catch their ſpirit, and 
o iinbibe inſenſibly the great lines of their 
ovements. This exerciſe ſhould be the 
pring of emulation without envy, and be ac- 
ompanied with the ſentiment of obſervation 
nd reverence, not of ſervility and adoration-: 
3 dtherwiſe we ape intentionally where we 


a2 ' ſhould 


xx } 


ſhould reſemble inſenſibly ; and the effect is, 


actual ſelf-debaſement mingled with pride, | "* 


inefficient faculties, moroſeneſs to the preſent | 


times, and a ſpirit to diſcourage what it is a 


duty to promote. The imitation of claſſical 


forms has already had it's providential effect F 


in reſcuing the European world from the bar- 


barous modes of unenlightened ages, and in F 
the courſe of education ſhould till be an in- p 


diſpenſable exerciſe ; but it is now a erifis; if ; 
ſuch a eriſis ever yet exiſted, when antiquity 
ſhould be viſited with far more important 


views, that we may thence be retrieved into af 


character more generous, ſimple, magnani- BF 


mous, and ſublime, than what now appears in 


the prevailing manners. | Regardleſs there- 


fore of leſſer points, thus let us turn towards 


antiquity, and if towards antiquity—ſurelyf 
for every conceivable reaſon, towards ſacred 
antiquity. Not but that in the Greek and $ 
Roman Hiſtorians and Philoſophers, their 


elder Orators and Poets, a more earneſt ſpirit 


[ xx ] 


: © public virtue, of morality and of piety, 


Womcs forth, and almoſt breathes before us, 


han what is to be ſeen and felt now in the 


1 iterary productions of modern Chriſtendom. 


\s if our ampler knowledge of the works and 
the will of God, our podfeflion of his ſuperior P ffpenr 
bleſſings, could juſtify us in being more 
aſhamed of avowing our dependance upon 
him. So that what between the deformed 
gabbling of untaught or licentious folly, the 


ppoſite extreme of cold ſervile imitations for 


he ſake merely of the good form, and the 


more original productions of modern genius, 


in which one continually miſſes the glowing 
Hardour of antient virtue, or ſtarts with horror 


to diſcover in a variety of ſhapes a diſſolute or 


malignant ardour to ſubvert the lingring re- 
mains of it—it muſt be with ſorrow con- 
feſſed that the ſeductions of the preſent life 


1 are upon the whole enforced by the very 


eans which are .intended by Divine Provi- 


„Naeence to counteract them: theſe obſervations 


a 3 are 
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are ſubmitted moſt ſincerely with the utmoſt 


deference to thoſe whom wiſdom and expe- 


rience render the beſt judges of their pro- 


priety. 


It is to be obſerved too, (in reference to 


the leading point of this diſcuſſion) that at 3 


this time more men than heretofore in this Y 
diffuſion of ſcience and literature for a variety 

of reaſons addreſs the public with their ſenti-| 

ments. Exceſs of delicacy (the diſeaſe offi 

luxurious times) in other articles of life can- 

not but occaſion alſa a certain Epicurean deli- 
cacy reſpecting literature. Hence ariſeth the 
' ſpirit of bypercriticiſm among all readers 
hence a ſtate of warfare to the public writes 
and a forbearance in the moſt ſufficient and 
beſt-endowed men to throw themſelves in the 
way of mere caprice and petulance, and ill 
manners. Thus the good ſhips are too ofteſ 
kept in harbour, and the commerce of litera 
ture is carried on in ſmall veſſels by furtin 
1 85 agent 
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agents, or by bold adventurers without expe- 


Fience, property, or principle. 


But to reſume a plainer ſtile : it muſt fol- 
low from ſuch a general ſpirit of hypercriti- 
Wciſm, that the public writer will be cautious 
t at to protect himſelf as well as he can by ſervile 
W:ccommodations to the reigning humours ; 
nd he that ſhould be the maſter of inferior 
nti- ¶minds becomes in a manner their deſpicable 
Wſlave. He lacqueys (as it were) to the times, 
an- 
leli- 


the 


lers 


and therefore from them only receives all his 
pay. He proſtrates himſelf beneath one age, 
and therefore deſerves not in his reputation a 
place of eminence, of glory, in any other. 
iter lle can never be an agreeable ſpectacle to ſuc- 
an 

the 
Fill 
fteſ 


ceeding times, for he is exhibited in the ob- 
ſolete garb of a temporary faſhion ; he cannot 
be uſeful to all ages, for his aim was not the 


propagation of eternal truth, But more eſpe- 
eralWially if the public writer is converſant in the 
rtihrefnements, and indulges in the luxuries of 


>ntl a 4 life, 
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life, he too with the reſt of mankind muſt 
become enervated—though born a hero, he 


is in the bower of Calypſo; and | 


——— the ſpear drops down 
From his flack Band. 


Language, that nothing in the view of a pro- 
found and comprehenſive underſtanding, that 1 
ready and obedient flave to the reſolute ar- 
dours of awakened genius, becomes now (with I 
all other ſubſidiary inſtruments) the object of | 
primary attentions The mind waits upon it 
with a ſedulous curioſity, and a degrading ſo- 
licitude. Hence it is that the internal, the 
more vital parts of a compoſition, it's eſſen- 
tial, it's nobler conſtituents, are defrauded of 
their due cultivation. But is this the exerciſe 
of the mind, this the method of improving 
language itſelf? By no means is it either; 
for the mind is not, in fact, eſfectually exer- 
ciſed to the purpoſe of intellectual health and 4 
vigour, and the language thus unfeaſonably Ye 
| produced, | 


aw] 


nuſt F roduced, thus artificially forced into being, 
he Ind not freſhly ſpringing from the genuine 
Warmth of the ſubject, is but as a ſuperficies 

pf paint, cold at once and glaring, If it hath 

ay activity of movement, it is the activity of 
1odiſh pertneſs; and if it hath any air of ele- 


| | zance, it is of a very ſickly, faſtidious, languid 


WW baracter. It borrows no beauty of animation 
rom nature, and is therefore neither loved or 
| raiſed by a native taſte, for it is wanting in a 
| Khouſand expreſſive graces which cannot poſ- * 
ibly originate from the cold efforts of art. 
onſider all the poems of IsAIAn, recollect 
the numerous forms (ye that are acquainted 
with them) into which the language is thrown 
by the vigour of the ſentiment. Carry your 
houghts back upon his predeceſſors Moſes, 
David, and Homer, and determine too whe» 
her their dition ſo evidently obedient to the 
onceptions, ſo perfectly pliant to the move- 
ents of their ſouls, could poſſibly have been 
effected by the mere agency of art, could poſ- 
ſibly 
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ſibly have been produced by that miſapplica- 
tion of mental attention, which neglecting 
things, is yet curious to robe them out in the 
garb of faſhionable caprice. No, believe me, 
that whatever aſſiſtance may be derived from 
education, it is principally the torch of native 
fire and unabated genius which caſt forth the 
trails of light which illuminate a courſe of 


ages. 


When that torch is doubly lighted from 
Heaven, we may then expect an ISALAH. 
Would a man deſerve well of his art, he muſt | 
chiefly regard it's end and it's perfection; he 
muſt caſt no oblique regards to the opinions 
of others for a ſelfiſh purpoſe ; he muſt barely 
glance at his language, and leave that to fol- 
low his matter as the ſhadow does the ſub- 


ſtance. This is not now the time to think 
of words. The command of language ſhould 


long ere now have been acquired—by educa- | 


tion—by many private exerciſes—initiatory 
proluſions, 8 
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proluſions, and by the familiar peruſal (with 
a ſpirit of admiration) of the moſt admirable 
writers. It is by no means true that the wri- 
ters of times paſt, however admirable, have 
preoccupied all the matter, and left only to 
their ſucceſſors the privilege of diſcover- | 
ing new movements and new modifications of 
language. God hath not ſo deſerted the lat- 
ter generations of men, though he leaves it to 
- their own option in what reſpects they may 


deſert themſelves. 


It ſeems then that we can account for the 


appearance of many literary productions coldly 


| conceived, and affectedly exprefied, many 
therefore will be accuſtomed to this mode of 
language, and from cuſtom, and its accom- 
modation to their own manners, will admire 
it, and the general reliſh will be inſenſibly 
loſt for that perfection of diction which re- 
ſults from the nobler operations of mind, 
from ſuch generous proceſſes of intellect and 

paſſion 


Lr] 


paſſion as ever draw along with them the pro- ; 


per language— 
; Verbaß proviſam rem non invita ſequuntur— 


This conſideration, added to the preceding 


ones, will rather throw more light than one | 


could wiſh on this queſtion—whether ISAIAH 
is likely now to be popularly read? | 


But if theſe obſervations reſpecting the de- 
gree of attention due to language in compa- 
riſon with matter are not unſeaſonably intro- 
duced ; and if the ſucceſsful influence of the 
ſoul upon the verbal expreſſions of it's move- 
ments be admitted, and if Isaran be an il- 
luſtrious proof of this doctrine; if his lan- 
guage riſeth to the moſt conceivable degree 
of commendable elevation, and is on the fore- 
moſt line of ſublimity, and yet with all it's 
diſtinguiſhing exactneſs and elegance ſeduceth 
not the chief attention to itſelf ; and if the 
matter be all that is moſt inſtructive or valu- 


able in moral ſcience, as an eternal rule of 


conduct ll 
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conduct to the human individual ;—if it alſa 


appeals to nations, with inſtructions and ad- 


ro- 


monitions peculiarly theirs, with arguments 
more majeſtically aweful than Ariſtotle could 
contemplate in the moral labours of his auguſt 
Itragedians, and the Homeric ſchool ;z—if it 
W alſo exhibits to all mankind, to the preſent 
and to the ages yet unborn, events of the firſt 
importance to them not the reſtoration of 
one people only, but of all mankind, to the 
perfection of truth and felicity ;—if it un- 
foldeth to man all the attributes of God in 
| ſuch forms of diction as that the Divine 
power, majeſty, goodneſs, holineſs, and wiſ- 
dom are at once correctly preſented to his 

reaſon, warmly featured forth to his imagina- 
tion, and ſo ſweetly, ſo awefully, or ſo terri- 
bly drawn out before his paſſions as to ſink 
them (if any powers of language can) into 
proſtration before the infinite Majeſty ;—if- 

| ſuch is the language—ſuch the manner—ſuch 
the matter of this awakened all- accompliſned 


poet, 


1 


poet, this great moral teacher, this inſpired 


Prophet—in God's holy name, who inſpired | 


him, ſhall man made in the divine image, | a 


and therefore not the neceflary ſlave of his paſt | 


habits, ſhall immortal man, whoſe thoughts 
can travel beyond the bounds-of : Time, and I 
whoſe hopes can wing themſelves into a 3 
boundleſs Eternity, ſhall man fo gifted with 1 
ſtrength to riſe above the moſt ſeductive 


attractions of this world, and the prevailing 
manners of the paſſing ſcene in which he hath 


but the poor intereſts of a traveller and a 


ſtranger, ſhall ſuch a being, and eſpecially if : 


he is born a fellow-citizen of Bacon, of Mil- 


ton, of Newton, and hath a national character 


of intellectual energy and moral dignity to 


ſupport, be better pleaſed to compound epi- 


thets, and to balance periods, to catch at 


words and to dwell on ſyllables, to contem- : 
plate the Candide of Voltaire, to ponder the I 
Epiſtles of Cheſter eld, and to fit in judge- Y 
ment upon the nugæ canoræ, the warbling fri- p 


volities, 


ired i 
ired | 
age, 1 
paſt 
zhts ib 
and | 
a 3 
vith 


tive 
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wolities, of an emaſculate age, than to lift up 


an aſpect of reverence and obſervation to- 


wards ſuch a pile of ſolid wiſdom, and ever- 
during perfection as the divine oracles of 
Is ATA, towards this lofty pyramid of remote 
antiquity, whoſe baſe is ſpread upon the wideſt 


extent of human powers, and whoſe ſummit 


pierceth into the Heavens themſelves ? 


Some aweful clouds indeed are rolling about 
it; but they are diſperſing by degrees, and 


anon all nations ſhall look up, and gaze upon 


it's unclouded Majeſty. 


ISAIAH. 
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HE viſion of Iſaiah the fon of Amots, which he 


faw concerning Judah and Jeruſalem; in the 


days of Uzziah; Jotham, Ahaz, Hezckiah, kings of 
udah, | 


3 EAR, O ye heav'ns, and, O thou earth, give ear! 
4 ehovah ſpeaks; the children whom I rear, 
he children whom my love exalteth flee 
he kindeſt father, yea revolt from me. 
Tho! the dull ox his Lord obedience ſhews, 
ho' the brute aſs his maſter's manger knows, 
Net far from me my favour'd Iſrael flies, 
nd me my people thoughtleſsly defies. _ 
— Ah, 
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Ah, ſinful nation! ah, thou impious race, 
Whom Sin has ſunk beneath her burthen baſe! 

They of divine adoption prodigal 
From their pre-eminence degen'rate fall! 

They have forſook Jehovah in their pride, 

They with diſdain the Holy One defied, 

From the Creator rend the creature's hearr, 

And from the King of kings rebelliouſly depart. 
Where on ſuch finners will ye ſmite again, 5 
Where find one place new to Correction's pain! 
Faint with the ſtrokes deſerv d by impious deeds 
The whole head ſickens, and the whole heart bleeds, 
From head to foot o'er ev'ry limb Diſeaſe 

Life's ev'ry {pring exhauſts of health, of eaſe ; 

Tis all one bruiſe, 'tis all one tender wound, 

Nor tooth'd by ointments, neither preſs'd, nor bound 2 
Swift o'er your country Deſolation's tide > 
Rolls; on your cities fires on ev'ry ſide 
Run raging, and before your aching eyes 
Strangers devour your land : as waſte it lies 
As if ſome inundation's rapid race 


Had in it's fury ravag'd all it's Grace. L 
| Leif 
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1 Left a3 a vineyard's ſolitary ſhed | 
: hy daughter, Sion, hides her drooping head. 
c. as ſome city by the warrior ſtorm'd, 
Thy once-fair daughter is by grief deform'd. 
ad not *mid vengeance, mercy ſtay d his hand 


od had not ſpar'd a remnant of thy land. 
Pat He Jehovah Lord of Hoſts to ſate 
is wrath had equall'd thine with Sodom's fate. 
Ne c chiefs of Sodom, hear Jehovah's word, | 
. ptinces of Gomorrah, hear the Lord! 
herefore (ſaith God) your pomp of ſacrifice 

ds, reſented till, and which I ſtill deſpiſe ? 
n vain your beaſts ate into fatneſs fed, 


Ind to mine Altars for burnt-off rings led, 


Wince led by you your rams my ſpirit cloy, 
nd me the feaſts of hypocrites annoy. 
Vhen guilt like your's before mine altar ſtands 
{k I the gifts of ſuch unholy hands? 
way with your vain gifts, my courts no more 
| I pproach, for I your ſecret fin explore. 
cenſe! my ſoul abhors it: holier dues 


ithheld from me your Sabbaths I refuſe. 
4 


Let: 1 | Months 
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Months and new moons obſerv'd by ſuch as you 
Preſent your guilt more odious to my view, 
And your aſſemblies, faſts, ſolemnities, 

Days of reſtraint with anger I deſpiſe, 

Nor can endure 'em, but by you beſtow'd 

Feel em a burthen, an oppreſſive load. 
Miſdeem not I your many pray'rs can 'bide, 
For when ye ſpread your hands my face I hide; 
Your hands are full of blood ; nor will I bear 
From the fell murth'rer's mouth, the ſound of pray'r. 
Oh! waſh you pure from ev'ry ſtain, away 
With all your evil doings, nor delay 

The duties to diſcharge which moſt I prize, 

To ſtay the tear that dimns the mourner's eyes, 
To guard the orphan, aid the widow's cauſe, 
Eſtabliſh judgement, and obey my laws. 


Come then, my People, let me plead with you 
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Would ye my wrath by penitence ſubdue, 


— 


— 
— 
— — 
———— 


What tho? your ſins deep as the ſcarlet dye 
Bluſh'd—with the wool in whiteneſs they ſhall vie, 


Tho' redning deeper than the crimſon—ſhew 
Pure as the pureſt whiteneſs of the Snow, 
Would 
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Would ye but now receive my high command, 

Yourſelves ſhall feaſt on your repleniſh'd land; 

But if ye ſtill rebel againſt the Lord 

Yourſelves, yourſelves ſhall glut the rav'nous ſword, 
My choſen city plies the harlot's lure, 

The city (where my Juſtice ſat ſecure, 

My Righteouſneſs long ages flouriſh'd fair) 

Deigns with the murd'rer to divide a ſhare, 


Dull droſs becomes her ſilver once ſo bright, 7 


—_ 


Nor water-weakned ſparkles on the ſight 


Her wine that Sorrow ſooth'd, and Labour's load [ 


made light. 


- 


Rebellious are thy princes, nor diſdain 

To give their greatneſs to the robber's train ; 

Of right regardleſs they the gift receive, 

And ſell the ſentence they ſhould freely give. 
Hence the lorn orphan droops; the widow draws 
From their tribunal her unpitied cauſe. 

Then by my name Jehovah I the Lord, 

The Lord of Hoſts will rear my mighty ſword, 
And bid my burning wrath no more delay 

To ſweep in vengeance all my foes away. 


ould B 3 Thus 
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Thus ſpeaks Jehovah. Oer thy guilty land 
Wide will I caſt the terrors of my hand. 

So will I ſhake thee with my fierceſt ire, 

So will I purge thee with my raging fire 
Thar all thy thick alloy ſhall melt away, 
And thou thy ſplendor paſt anew diſplay, 
Then ſhall thy judges be reſtor'd to praiſe, 
And ſhew the glories of thy elder days, | 
Then ſhall thy counſel beam a radiance bright 
As when thy fathers bleſs'd it's healing light, 
And then from me thy righteous city claim 


The due diſtinction of the nobleſt name, 


For her the capitol of Holyneſs 

The nations all ſhall hall, and hailing bleſs. 
Judgement for Sion ſhall her peace regain, 

And Righteouſneſs unbind her captive's chain, 
But ſinners and who ſtill revolt from me 

When vengeance rears my arm in vain ſhall flee, 
For all ſhall periſh. I the jealous God 

Shall make you curſe your idols green abode, 
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Bluſh for the garden and the ſecret grove 


Where Vice with impious Folly wont to roye; 
Then 
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„hen all your joys fall'n off yourſelves ſhall be 
The drearieſt ſemblance of the leafleſs tree, 

And agoniz'd with grief yourſelves ſhall glow 
Like blaſted gardens where no waters flow, 

The ſtrong ones and their works beneath my might 
As ſparkling tow ſhall vaniſh from the ſight, 
They, and their works ſupply one fatal blaze, 

And who ſhall quench the fire which I Jehovah raiſe? - 


c H.42-M 


THE word which was revealed to Iſaiah, the ſon of 


Amots, concerning Judah and Jeruſalem. 


Behold ! Jehovah in the latter days 
Aloft the mountain of his houſe ſhall raiſe, 
Bid it above th' eternal hills appear, 
And there in utmoſt light his temple rear. 
Then as the rivers roll the lands along 
Thither the nations ruſh, a flooding throng, 
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And then exulting all the faithful ſay 

Come to Jehovah's mountain, nor delay 
(Since o'er the hills we mark the bleſt abode) 
To viſit yon teſplendent houſe of God. 

With ſpeed advancing to his glorious coutt 
Know that who there with holy zeal reſort 
Shall hear the voice of God his laws declare, 
And as they hear ſhall of his ſpirit ſhare, 

And as they tread Jehovah's pathway know 
What ſtreams of bliſs his facred ſprings beſtow. 
In that new Sion, Io! a voice is heard, 

Yea in the new Jeruſalem God's word 

All ears ſhall charm, and as the lightning's beam, 
Swift o'er the nations ſhall it's muſic ſtream, 
Far o'er the peopled earth it's found extend 


Till at the ſound it's barb'rous myriads bend, 


Till barb'rous now with ruthleſs pride no more 


They bid Contention's clangor ceaſe to roar, 
The ſword, a ploughſhare now, no longer fear, 
Change to the pruning hook the bloody ſpear. 


And from the waſte of war reſume the plain 


For verdant vineyards and the golden grain, 


Bleſt 
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Bleſt to behold the lovelier arts increaſe 

By joy to charm 'em, or by grace to pleaſe 

geneath the gentle reign of univerſal peace. 

Glories like theſe aſſign'd the latter days 

Let Hope's bright ſcene, O houſe of Jacob, raiſe 

The raptur'd ſpirit to a pure accord 

With him who dictates the prophetic word, 

That thou, when God his glories ſhall reveal, 

The balmy bleſſings of his grace may'ſt feel. 

But now, Jehovah, now from Jacob's race 

Their ſins eclipſe the beamings of thy grace. 

They like the Philiſtines debaſe their mind 

With magic horrors, and increaſe their kind 

By Gentile nuptials. God no more their friend, 

They truſt alone in treaſures without end, 

In horſes place with impious hope their pride, 

And in their cars preſumptuouſly confide. 

Ah! race deteſtable for worſhip paid 

(What madneſs!) to the thing themſelves have made! 

Tea they ſtoop down to idols, Jacob's race 

Deſcends thus low; fo God ſhall them debaſe, 
80 


ſt 
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Far from the glories of his Majeſty 


For when the world's Creator ſhall ariſe 
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- When all his thunders ſpeak the marching God, 


Of foreſts, Lebanon that now ſo high 


So bow their mean ones, ſo their great ones bow, 
Rife in his wrath, and whelm them in his woe. 
Riſe then, dread Lord, in all thy wrath, nor bear 
A creature's creature ſhould thy Glory ſhare. 
Behold, behold he riſeth i in his ire! 

Ah! to the rocks, thou guilty one, retire, 


Deep in the duſt go hide thee, ſinner, fly 


When in his wrath he riſeth on his foe, 


And threats to whelm the guilty earth in woe, 


To ſtrike the world with awe—the loftieſt eyes 
Shall ach — unſhadow'd from his blaze of light, 
And man's proud ſtrength diminiſh at his might, 


Yea when Jehovah's terrors are abroad, 


When the dread King of kings begins his day 
Shall not the loftieſt droop beneath diſmay ? 
Yea then the loftieſt ſhall be levell'd low; 


F'en Lebanon with all his far-ſeen ſhow 


Preſents his crown of cedars to the ſky 


1 Shall 
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hall as his mountain - miſts diſſolve away 
eneath the burnings of Deſtruction's day. 

ol Baſan withers with his realm of trees 
before the coming God, whoſe arm with eaſe 
hall all the city's glittering pomp e. 
nd thunder down the bulwark from his baſe. 


des on the ſtorm ſhall vaniſh from the ſight, 
o paſs the loftier monuments of Arts, 
jo the ſweet works ingenuous ſkill imparts, 


Ince men forgetful whence the pleaſures flow 


Alone exalted in that aweful day 

ehovah ſhall the heighth of mortals lay 
Beneath his throne, and them debaſe to duſt 
ho God defying dare in idols truſt. 

Their idols ſhall no more inſult the light, 
But to the caverns ſpeed amain their flight. 
WI he deep retirements of the dreary waſte, 
Piſhoneſt dens ſhall hide them in their haſte 


all 


he ſhips of Tarſhiſh when Jehovah's might 


hat ſooth the certain ſenſe of Life's long woe, 


o man's poor wiſdom pay the praiſe to God they owe. } 


To 


To fly the vengeance of the jealous God 

Who rob'd in wrath comes flaming all abroad, 
So from Jehovah's terrors ſhall they fly, 

And from the glories of his Majeſty 

When in his wrath he riſeth on his foe, 

And threats to whelm the guilty earth in woe. 
Then ſhall the man of Sin with hurrying fear, 
With horror his proud pomp of Idols bear 


2 


From the fair temple, and the pleaſant grove 

To ſcenes of peril where the ſerpents rove, 
Where moles the deſolated earth pervade, 

And bats of monſtrous wing deform the ſhade 

Of ruin'd fabric, or cavernal den; 

There ſhall he caſt them from the ſight of men, 

There from Jehovah's terrors bid them fly, 

And from the glories of his Majeſty 

When in his wrath he riſeth on his foe, 


And threats to whelm the guilty earth in woe. 


Truſt, then, ah! truſt no more in man whoſe breath 
Melts with his glories, melts away in death. 
CHAP, For thus your hope in mortal man miſplac'd, 
| 15 Behold! the dread Omnipotent with haſte, 


The 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


I: S: A; KA H. 9 


The living God of Hoſts to Judah's land 

Comes on, and ftretching forth his mighty hand 
Speeds on his courſe, nor will his tempeſt ſtay 
'Till it has ſwept her laſt ſupports away, 

Life's laſt demands of water and of bread, 

And number'd half her children with the dead. 
Nor where the Famine ſpares ſhall Judgement ſpare, 
But from the land accurs'd her glories bear; 

Bear all her boaſted chiefs, her warrior-train, 

The Prophet ſtudious of the raptur'd ſtrain, 

The Judge, the grave diviner, and the ſage 
With him whoſe ſpeech could rule the people's rage, 
By words of fire their active zeal increaſe, 

Or ſoothing charm their paſſions into peace. 

Ah what, Sad Sion, ſhall not Judgement's day 
From thy maternal boſom rend away ! 

From thee the Lord thy counſellor ſhall tear, 

And leave thee lorn of all his filial care. 

Thy ſkillful artiſts thee no more ſhall grace 

The precious captives of the hoſtile race. 


Whoe'er hath higheſt in thy preſence ſhone, 


Or who hath ofteſt led thine armies on 
2 To 
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To far: fam d conqueſt mall in Wige land 


Weep ofer the chain that binds the deedleſs Ny" 
And faith the Lord Jehovah in his ire, 
Boys at my bidding, boys ſhall then aſpire 


Io fill the «thrones of princes, and to be 


Lords of the people who rejected me, 


My rule rejected with rebellious pride, 


And madly dar'd in mortal ſtrength confide. 


And now ſince moſt my ſtatutes diſobey 


Injuſtice wider pours her floodlike ſway, 


Roars Rapine furious on, and manners mild 


With all ſoft charities from life exil'd— 


No mutual kindneſs leſſens mutual cares, 


Nor youth (oh ſhame!) bends low to hoary hairs, | 


With honour baſeneſs ſtrives, and breaks in twain 


The golden links of Order's heav'n-wrought chain. 


Thence if by chance the ſons of forrow find 


Some nobler man to patronize mankind 


Low at his feet deſcending to the duſt 


They crave him to ſuſtain the ruler's truſt, 


His garment graſp, and vainly weep to force 


His fortitude to meet Confuſton's courſe, 


£ 
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o ſeize the ſhaking helm, and ſteer the ſtate 
dafe thro' the ſtorm that threats her final fate. 
hen ſhall the good man openly declare— 

an I the burthen of your mis'ries bear? 
Stand in the breach againſt your preſſing foes, 
And woe-ſunk hope to turn your flood of woes ? 
an I that want. myſelf your wants ſuſtain, 
\nd ſpoil'd of all ſupport a royal train? 
Vhere is my ſtrength the falling State to ſtay, 
To ſhore up Sion when ſhe thus gives way? 
od's anger preſſing pond'rous over all 

She falls, Jeruſalem and Judah fall. 

Vea all ſhall ſuffer, all ſeverely know 


And forc'd Jehovah down to daunt their pride. 
Bold with impieties, and hard of face, 
/nbluſhing, Sodom-like, at vile diſgrace | 

0 cham the Father ſhall his wrath diſcloſe, 
Ving on his way, and daſh to duſt his foes. 


Pt bliſs abundant are the beauteous ſeeds, 
To 


ow much their deeds have made the Lord their foe, 


ow much their tongues, their hands have God defied, 


low bleſt the righteous i for their blameleſs deeds 


But 
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But to the wicked reaping as they ſow 
Juſt is the doom to gather plenteous woe, 
Hence the laſt evil of a down-ſunk race, 
The ion people infant-lords debaſe, 
And David's offspring kings of abje& mind 


With all the weight of hard oppreſſion grind, 


Becomes the ſlaves of women, over right 


Wanton they tread, and proſtitute their might. 


Yea prodigal of royal office tear 

The public peace deſign'd their deareſt care. 
Yea they, my People, who thy way ſhould ſhew 
Tempt thee themſelves from duty's path to go, 
And force the floods of vice with torrent-rage to flow, 
Thus, O ye proud controllers of the laws, 

With you Jehovah pleads his people's cauſe; 

I come to ſentence princes, and proclaim, 

Ye tyrannous and proud, your trait'rous blame. | 
Ye my fair vineyard to your truſt aſſign'd 
Have fiercely ſpoil'd, ye with relentleſs mind 
Rav'ning to make your vaſt abundance more 1 
Have rent their few ſmall comforts from the poor; 
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But tho' ye ſtill "your ruthleſs alm BW c 
N + 2 1 


Tall the while preſerve your path i in view, 


Mark how ye *preſs my poor, and fo ſhall Puniſh you, } 
Davghters of Sion, wont with bluſhing fear 1 
o fly from fin, ye too Jehovah hear. * 
here is your goodly ſhame; the gentle grace 
hat lights the lovelieſt luſtre 3 in the face? mY 15 ; 

Ye count it praiſe with manly port to vie, ap b "A ” = 
o give bold licence to the rolling eye, a eons 

Lea, Reaſon's children, ye forget your birch, af 
And ſtoop to ſenſe the female's moral worth. | 

Vherefore this boldneſs; wherefore thus defire n 

; y ſhameleſs arts low paſſion to inſpire ? 5 

s it for this ye wantonly diſplay | 
[he painted boſom to the ſearching day; 

Round the bold eyes the deepning dye beſtow, 

\nd prompt em with inſidious fire ro glow, 

Your native bloom with ſinful art increaſe, 3 

or but to pleaſe the vitious try to pleaſe, = 


or them alone ſeem ſtudious how to live, He . 
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The geſture looſe, the mincing ſtep contrive; 
C | Whatever 
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Whatever art impurer paſſion fires, 

And all the forms that fan the fond deſires ? 
But know who thus forget your modeſt fame 
The Lord Jehovah ſhall unveil your name, 
Expoſe you naked to Deriſion's eyes, 

And deal you the diſgrace ye moſt deſpiſe. 


For on that day, ye light ones, and ye vain, 


Ye proud, ye ſenſual, ye ſhall ſee with pain, 


With ſhrieking anguiſh all the gauds depart 


CC 


That once were held the treaſures of your heart. 
Where will be then the fancy- pictur'd veſt, B. 
The net of ſilk that wav d above the breaſt, W 
The golden: tiſſued robe, the rich perfumes N. 
That bleſs'd your progreſs, where the tow ring plumes, T. 
The lucid veil, and o'er the braided hairs 


The glitt'ring creſcent, where the Zone of ſtars 


That pour'd the radiance *round the flender waiſt, Le 


The ſpangled broid'ry that the feet embrac d, Sh 


The bracelet's ewinkling lights, the pendant's —_ 


The rings that dart the many colour d rays, 1 Jy 


Ihe turban's ſtate, the mantle's flowing eaſe, 


Aud all the toys that flutt'ring folly pleaſe? 


es, 


eſe | 
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Theſe in the day of vengeance ſhall depart, 

And yield to woes that wring the female heart. 

Then for the ſtately robe ye weakly priz'd 

Your's are the rags of poverty deſpis'd, 

The ſackcloth-girdle for the Zone of grace, 

And baldneſs in the wanton ringlet's place. 

Thence on the bold brow ye no more diſpoſe 

The fabricated curls in tow'ring rows, 

And where ſweet unguents ſmooth'd the ſkin before 
Your puniſh'd pride bewails the ſordid ſore, 

Bewail the blaſtings of the burning Sun 

Where once all ſnowy white the tints of beauty ſhone. 
Nor hope that here your ſoul-felt ſorrow ends, 
The ſword ſhall fall deſtructive on your friends, 
Faſt by the ſword your once-lov'd: warriors die 

Till Sion echoes with your ſhrieking cry. 

Lorn of their lovers then the female train 

Shall deem the bed of Barrenneſs a ſtain, 

How will ye, timid troop, account you bleſt | CHAP, 


Should ſev'n of one protector be poſſeſs'd. IV. 


Loſt ev'ry relic of your former pride 


Humbly laborious ye will then provide 
Cu. Your 
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Your own poor cloathing, and your own mean fare H 
Would one to ſev'n afford his guardian care, 

And ye to man, but now your vot'ry, bend, 

Low crouch to man your weakneſs to defend — 
Then ſitting at the threſholds ſunk in woe 

There are ye mark'd a ſpectacle to ſhew 

How vain is human pride the God of Gods it's foe. 
But Io! the Lord unfolds his healing light, 
Jehovah bares his glorious branch to ſight! 

On Sion thence the kindly radiance flows, 

And on her hills fo bleſt a rn, 

That all about them a new grace ariſe, 

And a new plenty meet the raptur'd eyes. 

Their eyes ſhall hail it who in Judah ſtay 

When God has waſh'd his wickedneſs away, 


Who found alive in thoſe heart- trying times, 2 


Eſcap'd the genꝰ ral mis'ry, gen'ral crimes, 

Are holy call'd by God, and ſee the days 

When Truth revives, when Holineſs is praiſe. 1 
For when Jehovah ſhall deſcend in ire 

Arm'd with his Judgement's ſpirit-ſearching fire 
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He burns away the droſs of fin from earth, 
And brings an age of golden deeds to birth. 
Then on the mount of Sion ſhall appear 
| Jehovah's Glory ; there the Lord ſhall rear 
His holy tent that ſeems a cloud by day, 
But ſhall by night a Blazing beacon play 
een by the nations; there for ever bleſt 
Beneath it's covert ſhall the faithful reſt, 
ide over all the Glory ſhall be ſpread 
By day from fev*rous heats a ſoothing ſhade, 
\nd from the driving rain and ſtormy wind 
refuge there the Lord's belov'd Thall find. 


CH &A- Fs 1Vs.. 
WHILE to my beſt-Belov'd J ſing this ſong 


Zeal for his vineyard rules my friendly tongue. 
igh on a hill, and with a fence embrac'd 
is beauteous vineyard my Belov'd had plac'd. 
le clear'd it of the ſtones, and only there 
he vine of Sorek ſet with choiceſt care. 


Mid the green vines a tall tow'r rear'd it's head; 


He BP <cp in the hollow'd rock the lake was ſpread. 
C3 But 
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But when the Vineyard ſhould the grape produce | 
Came berries only with a pois'nous juice. 

Now judge between me and my vines belov'd; 
Have I not here (ſaith God) my kindneſs prov'd 


What for my vineyard could I kinder do? 


Say, Sion's fons, for I'll be judg'd by you: 

Say. wherefore when it ought the grape produce 
Teem'd it with berries of a pois'nous juice? 

But ſince who ſcorn my love my wrath ſhall feel 
Trembling attend to what I now reveal. 

It's hedge remov'd the wild beaſts of the field 
Devour the vineyard that no fruit would yield. 
It's fence deſtroy'd the trampling feet deface 
With ſuch a ravage all it's garden-grace, 

That the fair fcene a horrent wild becomes 
Where through the thorny brake the rough briar roams. 
For know my clouds obedient to my word 


Shall there no more the freſhning dews afford, 


But my lov'd vineyard ſcene of grace before 


Turn a drear deſert digg'd and prun'd no more. 


Truly the vineyard lovelieſt in his ſight 
Is Judah, yea the plant of God's delight 


3 The 
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The men of Judah : when of them he ſought 
Judgement, behold iniquity was wrought, 
When Righteouſneſs, behold the cries of woe 
Proclaim'd oppreſſion. But, oppreſſors, know 
W That mis'ry waits you when your cruel pow'r 
ould from the weak their home-felt joys devour, 
heir antient comforts far from your's divide, | 
\nd tyrannouſly glut a ruthleſs pride 
Till all their fields and homes aſſur'd your own 
e reign in ſullen majeſty alone. | 
\nd why this rage of rapine (ſaith the Lord) 
an acts like theſe dominion ſure afford ? 
o, proud ones of the earth, the time ſhall come 
hen vengeance ſhall aſſault the lofty dome, 
he lords of palaces my vengeance ſmite, 
\nd deſolate their ſeats of gay delight. 
he kindly regions that their arts adorn 
'ith flow'rs and fruitage ſhall become forlorn, 
nd fo with barrenneſs I'll curſe the ſoil 
That he who tills it ſhall repent his toil. 
Voe to the wretches that with ſhameleſs Mike 
Quaff copious draughts of wine at dawning light, 
C 4 | Purſue 
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Purſue the phrenſying cup to midnight- hours, 
And careleſsly diffus'd in Pleaſure's bow'rs 


When feaſt and wine and wanton converſe fire 


Trill the looſe deſcant to the enfeebling lire 
Till man my image ſinks debas'd in low deſire. Tb 
Man thus deſpoil'd of godlike dignity, 
At once forgerful of himſelf and Me, 


Can ne'er Jehovah's holy work perceive, 1 


His grace conſider, and his word believe. 


Quick then my People ſhall their madneſs rue Ar 
Whom ſtern Captivity ſhall ſoon ſubdue, * 


Whom Sorrow ſoon admonith me to know, LI 
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Yea Famine ; ; for to Famine's ling'ring woe 


I doom their nobles whoſe Plebeian train 


That ſerv'd their pleaſure ſhall partake their pain ; ; 


With agonizing thirſt their ſlaves ſhall die, 


And all the ſenſual throng who me defie. DL 


They periſh, for on that tremendous day = 3 


Hell from beneath exulting at his prey - Ne 


Unmeaſurably opes his ſhapeleſs jaws, 


And thro'the flaming gul phdown down the guilty Ps 
Fo Down 


* 


1.5.4 1 & # "25 


Down go the nobles, down the populace, | 
The pomp-proud lluggards, and the buſier race, | 
Thus ſhall the low ones lower Rill be bow'd, | 
Thus will I bend the high looks of the proud, | 

Thus will I teach e'en princes by their woe 

What duſt is man when I become his foe, 5 

Vhen I the Holy One around me bind 

The zone of Truth, and come to judge mankind ; 
hen I the God of Hoſts diſplay my might, 

\nd bare it's dreadfulleſt array to light. TE 
Vhere once far-flaſh'd the golden domes of ſtate 
The kids brouze high on ruins deſolate, 

nd where frequented lawns of Pleaſure lay 

n lonely wilds the ſheep ſecurely ſtray. 

Woe unto them who labour in their pride 

'0 ſtretch out ſin, and all their pow'rs applied, 
Dutſtretch it to the cable's longeſt length, 

\nd "till it match the wain's vaſt trace in ſtrength. | 
Yea by my name I ſwear their hour ſhall come 

ho* thus the bold ones dare their ling'ring doom, 
Why doth he tarry ? let him now diſcloſe 

His long- expected work, and force his foes 
While 
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While all his terrors ruſh upon their ſight 

© To own the Godhead when they feel his might.“ 
Wherefore this madneſs? woe to them whoſe ſpeech 
Sin-ſaving doctrines dares to ſinners teach, 

Good calling evil, bitter calling ſweet, 

Light darkneſs ; fatally themſelves they cheat 
Whocount fortruth theirlie, forprudence theirconceit. 
Woe to the ſhameleſs crew who toil to raiſe 
Brutal diſtinction by the drunkard's praiſe, 

By whom the righteous of his right debarr'd 

Sees guilt by ſuch protected for reward, 

By whom the good (ſuch malice goads their heart) 
Are taught, are driv'n from goodneſs to depart. 
Thence as the tongue of fire the ſtubble burns, 
Thence as the flame the chaff to aſhes turns, 

So ſhall their root as tender touchwood fare, 

As duſt their bloſſom whirl'd aloft in air. 

Who dar'd Jehovah ſhall no more be borne z 

He comes, the Holy One, to ſmite their ſcorn, 
He ſtretcheth forth his hand, he ſmites them all, | 


The mountains en yea the great ones fall, 
Before 
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zeſore him fall the countleſs guilty dead 
Mid the fair ſtreets their carcaſſes are ſpread © 
haſtly with wounds, nor yet ſhall Judah's.ſtate 
heck his rais'd arm, his raging wrath abate. 
Rear'd is his ſtandard for the diſtant lands, 
ea from the ends of earth his voice commands 
he willing nations, ſwiftly ſhall they come, 
lor faint when he ſhall hiſt them to thy doom, 
devoted Judah. Lo! their loins, their feet, 
Already bound for expedition fleet; | 
Vith ſharpen'd ſpears—with arrows keen and bright 
And ev'ry bow bent—march they to the fight; 
s adamant their horſes hoofs reſound, 
wift as a whirlwind on their chariots bound, 
ov'ring the countries, and with thundrous cries 
he haſt'ning hoſts rebellow to the ſkies. 
s in the cavern'd wild the Lioneſs growls, 
Ind as her young one fierce with famine howls, 
o roar th' invading hoſts, ſo ſeize their prey, 
Ind rend it from the fear-fall\n foe away. 
ea like the roaring of the ſea they roar 
n that dread day when Judah's race explore 
The 
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The earth the heav'ns aghaſt with wild affright, 
But lo! diſtreſs and darkneſs! on the light 
'The gloomy vapour gains, and all is ſunk in night, 


c HAP. VI. 


WII Ar ume Uzziah, Iſrael's Monarch died, 

This glorious viſion was by me deſcried. 5 

High on his throne exalted I beheld 

Jehovah, from the throne deſcending ſwell'd 

The folding of his robe's extenſive train, 

And with a floating luſtre fill'd the fane. 

Above him ſtood the Seraphim, and there 

Stood veil'd—fo rev'rent was their holy fear. 

Six wings each Seraph wore—with Twain ſupplied 

To veil the face, with Twain the feet to hide, 

With Twain throughout the univerſe to fly, 

And bear the dread beheſts of Deity. 

And there they cried alternate from the throne 

That I loly, Holy, Holy, was alone 

Jehovah God of Hoſts, who into birth 

Spoke, and produced (with all its wonders) earth! 
Thiek 
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hick clouds of fragrance gather all around, 
And ſhaken by the Seraph's ſolemn ſound 
rembled the pillar'd porch. I too with dread 
ried out-—Alas for me. My voice then fled, 
or I'm a man of lips impure, and figh'd 
To think with what an impious race I 'bide— 
Ah me I've ſeen the Lord, the Holy One, 
chovah ſeated on his lofty throne. 
Then flying from his place the Seraph came, 
lew down, and touch'd my lips with hallow'd flame | 


aught from the glowing altar, touch'd and faid 


it, 


hy ſtains are purg'd away, thy crimes are fled. 
hen did the Lord Himſelf, Jehovah ſay 

(I heard his voice) what mortal will obey 

he God of Gods and go where I direct his way? 
here will I go, ſaid I. The Lord replied, 

o then, and humble Judah's implous pride, 

ay to this people — Hear indeed, but gfieve 

hat what ye hear ye know not, nor perceive 
Vhat ye behold, inſenſate make the heart 


Of theſe proud rebels who from me depart. 
Groſs 
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Groſs be their heart, and abjectly unwiſe, 

Dull be their ears, for ever clos'd their eyes 

To Truth's bright beaming that they ne'er may Knoy 
The healing joys that from converſion flow. _ 
How long, O Lord ? I cried. The Lord then ſaid, 
Till all their cities deſolate are laid, 

Spoil'd of inhabitants. Then home: bereſt, 

And by their once-lov'd Lords for ever left 

The women wander ſorrowing o'er the land 

Rent into ruins by my vengeful hand. 

Though but the tenth of Judah's race remain 

No pauſe of woe ſhall this ſmall remnant gain. 
Yer as an oak deftroy'd is often found 

To leave ſome little ſtock within the ground, 
Thus a ſmall ſtock eſcap'd the gen'ral fate 

Shall a new race long ages hence create, 


Forth in freſh beauty bloom, and ſhine a glorious ſtate. 


CHAP. ' VII. 


WHEN Pekah, Iſrael's, Retzim, Syria's King 
Their armies to the ſiege of Salem bring, 


Tho 
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"ho? yet unconquer'd Ahaz fears the foe 

hould into ruins David's empire throw; yy 
no ca told chat Ephraim 1s with them combin'd 
e ſhakes from fear as foreſt-rrees from wind, 

aiah then Jehovah's word receiv 1 8 
o now, ſaid God, and meet thy Monarch griev 'd; 
nd let thy ſon with thee, Shearjaſhub 80 


Where Ahaz ſtands diſconſolate with woe 

eſide the long-arch'd aqueduct that ſpreads 

igh o'er the cauſey of the fuller's meads, 

$0 where the waters murmuring from above | 

rone to the conduit thro? the grey ſtone rove. 

ake heed (ſo counſel Ahaz) and be till, 

or let thy fainting heart deſpondence fill 

or theſe two flaming firebrands ; ſince: the force 

df Remaliah's ſon, the burning courſe 

of wrathful Retzim can no farther go 

han I permit the raging torrent flow. 

V hat tho' proud Syria join'd with Ephraim's might, | 
Ind furious Pekah foremoſt in the fight 

ave in their daring thought demoliſh'd thee, 

o rend thy Salem utter their decree, Es 
Predict 
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Predict a ſure poſſeſſion of thy land, 
Appoint a portion (each) for his command. 
And menace ſoon on David's throne to Place 


An Alien, een a ſon of Tabeal's race, 


Tho' thus theſe high ones vaunt—bid A hear 


What I Jehovah ſay, and ceaſe to fear, 

To fear this inſtant ceaſe for nought ſhall be 
Nought ſtand that theſe Idolaters decree. 

Tho? fair Damaſcus lor of Syria bloom, 

Its glory Retzim yet the time ſhall come 

That ere the flight of Sev'nty years are paſs'd, N 
My wrath-rais'd arm ſhall the proud Ephraim waſte 


No more a people, tho' Samaria there 

Riſe column-like and Reraliah's heir 

The capiral on that fair column ſhine, 

Still thall it periſh, ſaith the word divine. 

Thou too muſt periſh if on me thy ſtay 

Thou buildeſt not, thou faithleſs muſt decay, 
Thou, and thy empire therefore would'ſt thou ſee 
Thy ſtrength eſtabliſn'd, build that ſtrength on me. 
Thus, Ahaz, ſpeaks Jehovah, et the Lord 


Permits thee aſk ſome ſign to prove his word; 


„ ; 
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Aſk from the grave profound or Heav'n above 

ome aweful ſign his gracious word to prove. 

or from the Heav'n above, nor from the grave 

Aſk I a ſign, ſaid Ahaz, madly brave | 

o tempt Jehovah, Hear ye then, ſaith God, 

houſe of David. Tho” thgy inj'ries load 

My ſuffering ſervants wilt thou lightly dare 


To deem that I the proud offence will bear? 

Though Ahaz aſk no ſign, a ſign receive; 

zehold! behold ! the virgin ſhall conceive, 

Shall bear a Son, and him Immanuel call, 

To whom a pleaſant portion ſhall befall, 

or when his teafon evil knows from good 

Butter and honey ſhall become his food. 

Then Sion's land its plenty ſhall regain 

While the rich realms where thy invaders reign 

The good from evil ere the child can ſee) 

dhall image back in their's the woes of Thee. 

Put till, ſad Judah, black'ning o'er thy head 

New ſtorms of ſorrow by Jehovah led 

n thee anon ſhall burſt, and overflow 

Thy harraſs'd race with unrecorded woe. | 
| 98 ö For 
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Rav'nous o'er all the vine-clad hills to feed 


tn 


For in thoſe evil days the fatal fly 5 


Comes at God's call from Egypt's utmoſt ſky. 


W here Nilus thunders from the rocky height 


Thence the keen hoſt ſhall urge their dark'ning flight 
Aſſyria ſhall the bee ſucceſſive pour 


From all her caves, and ſpeed it to devour 


The leafy thicket and the verdant mead, 


While the rich plains the fervid ſwarm aſſails, 


The peopled cities, and the deſart-dales, 


The realm fo cover'd with the wrathful race 


That the bare rocks myſt yield the ſcatt'ring throng 


a place. 
Jehovah then ſhal} hire the keen-edg'd ſteel 


That ſhorn of all their hair his foes may feel 


His utmoſt vengeance, for that vengeance bring 
The tribes of Nile, and proud Aſſyria's King. 
Then the fair locks ſhall ceaſe to deck the face, 
The beard to yield a venerable grace, 


E'en from the feet the guardian hair be torn, _ 


And bare them bleeding from the pointed thorn. 
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So from th feet of Judah to the head 

O'er the whole land ſhall Deſolation ſpread, 
A few the waſting courſe of war ſurvive, - ' 
"gi nd in the deſert's gloom ſequeſter'd Jive. | 

here ſhall one heifer and two ſheep afford 
Superfluous lux'ry to their lonely Lord, 

Honey the bees that hum his cottage nigh 

Shall Plenteous yield, and him the meads ſupply | 
\bundant butterz- while at mighty coſt 

he vineyard bought with all its grace is loſt 
Beneath a wild of thorns diſord'ring, there 

here once trim order ſpoke a maſter's care. 

nd cach (fo fears he ſtill a ſudden foe) 

About him bears his arrows and his bow. 

Vea the whole land that once one garden ſhone 

Is now the drearieſt wild of horror grown. 

is that the mattock made a goodly ſhow, 

Nor wont the fear of briers and thorns to know 
Now left to Nature's negligence become | 
range for ſheep that far from ſhepherd roam 
und for the patient ox that toil'd before, | 
But now an impious maſter ſerves no more. 
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CHAP. VIII. 
DEEP on a mirror with the graving ſteel. 

My will (ſaid God) in ample ſigns reveal, 

And let the everlaſting tablet ſay 

© Haſte to the ſpoil, and quickly ſeize the prey.” 

Then Zechariah with the holy Prieſt 

Uriah came, and God's record atteſt. 

And then the propheteſs my plighted love 

Received, ordain'd a mother's joy to prove, 


Joy for a man-child born—whoſe very name 


Caught ſrom the mirror with a Prophet's flame. 


I gave—as God inſpir'd, an aweful ſound 
Yea a dread name where direful terms abound 
That bid the warrior urge the bloody toil, 

© Haſte to the prey, and quickly ſeize the ſpoil.” 
Hence ere the child is ripe of age to ſay— 
My father or my mother, borne away 

Her antient treaſures—Shall Damaſcus mourn, | 
And in new deſerts fit Samaria *lorn 
Before Aſſyria's King whoſe raging hand 
Waves wide the ſword that deſolates her land. 


0 


0 
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Again Jehovah ſpeaks. Becauſe this race 

Scorns Siloah's brook that flows with gentle pace 
Rejoicing more in Remaliah's ſon, 

n Retzin more than in the Holy One 

he mightieſt river ſhall their realm devour, 
1 ſſyria's King ſhall come and all his pow'r. 

he preſſing waters ev'ry mound above 

Roar, and tumultuate, and deſtructive rove. 

Bo ſpacious ſpreads the flood, ſo ſwift he flies 
hat to the neck the mounting torrents riſe. 

o! what a ravage marks his winged way ! 

or, oh Immanuel, nought his rage ſhall ſtay 
Till the full breadth of all thy land he brings 
W<cneath the vaſt expanſion of his wings. 

his, all ye nations, know, be ftruck with fear, 
And, all ye diftant lands, to this give ear. 
Arm ye, and tremble, arm and be diſmay'd, 

ake counſel, but in counſel find no aid. 
Speak ye the word, the word ſhall never ſtand, 
For God protects us with his own right hand. 
And thence to me Jehovah deigns to ſay 

Perſue not thou this people's evil way, 

D 3 | Be 
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Be not by them in baſe ſubjection led 
To whatſoe'er they rev'rence and they anon 


Firm and unterrified with human awe 

In Me. behold thy ſole defence and law, 
Jehovah ſanctify, and Him alone, 

Jehovah God of Hoſts, the Holy One, 
The Lord your life, the Lord your only fear, 


For ever pow'rful as for ever near, 


A rock of ſtrength his ſervants to befriend, E 
A rock that Iſrael's houſes ſhall offend ; | 
A ſtone of ſtumbling—for among them moſt 


Shall ſtumble—fall—and be for ever loſt 


Snar'd in their own device, their wicked thought, 


And in the toils of holy judgement caught. 


Seal the command, the teſtimony bind 


Through ages treaſur d by the faithful mind 


Which only loves my will, and only knows 
The rich diſcov'ries I to ſuch diſcloſe. 
Oh! let me wait for thee, Jehovah, look 


For thee alone, my God, who canſt not brook 
The bold bad race of Jacob to regard, 

To darkneſs doom'd, and of thy Grace debarr'd, 
Thus 


wo 
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hus will I look for thee in Holineſs, 

nd thus my children giv'n by thee ſhall bleſs 
hy name, for ſigns -my children giv'n by thee, 


or wonders giv'n by Him whoſe Majeſty 


Saith God) with ſinful Judah who rebels, 

And dares inſenſate to this blaze of light 
derform the ecru hideous rite. 

zut if they bid thee ſeek the mutter'd lore 

Df magic brought from Pharaoh's impious ſhore 
Where I mine arm diſplayed, conſent not thou, 
ith them my thankleſs people dare not bow 

0 clay-wrought Idols, to the things that die, 
Defying God who fills eternity. * 

e let them ſeek, the everliving ſeek, 


But if they will not from my ſtatutes ſpeak, 


peak from my word which is a lamp of day 


Surely to lead the wand'rer on his way 


iſtreſs to famine wound their hearts ſhall wring 


Till in their rage they curſe their God and King, 


Till ro the heav'n above their eyes they throw, 


or willy caſt chem on the world below. 


dwells on Mount Sion, But ah! vainly dwells 
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Ah, holy God, what forms of mis'ry there! 

Tho! deep the gloom what hoſts of ills appear! 
What agonizing grief, what horror-gend'ring ſear! | 
But the dread darkneſs which Jehovah's hand 

Drew o'er the fair extent of David's land 

Shall paſs away, and thou, O Zebulon, 

And thou, O Napthali, in times foregone 

Above all nations of the earth diſtreſs'd 


Shalt now as much above them all be bleſs'd. 


For in the latter time, thou, Galilee, 

(Where far beyond the land- encireled ſea 

Rich with the nations ſpreads thy old domain) 
From God the greateſt of his gifts ſhalt gain. | 


Ch. IX. Behold! behold ! Jehovah's choſen race 


: That walk'd in darkneſs while it ſcorn'd his Grace 
A wondrous light hath ſeen ! yea God to thoſe 
Deign'd in his love the light of Truth diſcloſe, 
To thoſe who lopg againſt his throne rebell'd, 
And in the ſhade of Death with Mis'ry dwell'd. 
God hath the land increas'd, and with th' increaſe 
Of numbers hath enlarg'd their joy and peace. 
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Thence they before Him bleſt as with the joy 

Of harveſt ſhall triumphantly employ | 
Thankſgiving's harp, yea bleſt as they whoſe toll 
Is paid by pleaſure when they part the ſpoil. 

The Yoke that bow 'd them with the ſtaff of power 
Which urg'd their labour thro' the wearying hour, 
And bloody Tyranny's unſated rod, 

As in the day of Midian, yield to God. 

The greives that oft the fierceſt fray withſtood, 
And the grim garments roll'd in human blood 

But ſerve for fuel to the ſacred fire, 

And wrapt in burnings to the clouds aſpire, 


For lo! to us is born a child from Heav'n, 


To us, O gracious God, a Son is giv'n, 
Born as his right all government to claim, 
The Wonderful, the Counſellor his name, 
His name the mighty God, the Prince of peace, 
And Father of the days that never never ceaſe. 
His government and peace ſhall know no end, 
But brightning through eternity extend. 

He ſhall on David's throne for ever reign, 4 
And in your Joys ſecurely fix'd maintain 


Hence 
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Hence and for ever with his potent ſway | 
You ye bleſt People who his will obey, 

To whom this great ſalvation in his zeal 

The God of Gods himſelf, Jehovah ſhall reveal. 


CHAP. IX. 
THE Lord to Jacob thus in wrath hath ſaid, 


And thus his menace lights on Iſrael's race, 
Becauſe this people is by pride miſled, 
And Ephraim with Samaria ſcorns his Grace. 
What tho' the bricks be fal'n—theſe lofty ones 
Boaſt they ſhall build with ever-during ſtones ; 
And tho' the ſycamores are now no more 
In fragrant cedars vaunt a coſtlier ſtore. 
But while they tow'r to heav'n with impious pride, 
My word hath paſs'd, and ſwift the hoſtile tide 
Comes ruſhing on, yea Retzin's ſelf their foe— 
From eaſt from weſt the gath'ring torrents flow, 
Down Syria's mountains, down Philiſtia's pour, 
Roar o'er the realm, and ev'ry where devour. 
Still ſtill his anger is not turn'd away, 
And ſtill Jehovah threats the guilty ones to ſlay. 


* 


The 
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The Lord hath ſmote them, yet unquell'd they riſe, 

Nor hath the God of Hoſts ſubdued their pride, 

The mean ones hence, the honour'd, and the wiſe, © 
The head, the feet Jehovah ſhall divide 


From Iſrael, and in one tremendous day 4 £5031 


Low with the trodden ruſh the branches lay. 

Vile as the trampled weed—the faithleſs wretch 91 04 
deem, the Prophet who ſhall falſchood teach. oe 
Aſtray the govern'd by the rulers ect Df e ifgs 
The feet ſoon ſtumble darkneſs in the head. 

Een in their young ones God ſhall not rejoice, 4 
Nor pitying hear the widow's plaintive voice, 

For every one is falſe and ſinful found, 

Nor leſs their follies than their words abound. 

Still ſtill his anger is not turn'd away, 

And ſtill Jehovah threats the guilty ones to lay. 


Sin works it's progreſs like the growing fire, 

The flames at firſt thro' lowly thickets tend, 
Then to the high woods in their ſtrength aſpffe, 
And in vaſt clouds of billowy ſmoke aſcend. | 

| Yea 
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Yea 'mid his own fierce flames the ſinner burns, 
And guilty Judah, mid his mis'ries mourns. 
Love loſt in wrath with all dear charities 

The brother ſhall againſt the brother riſe, 
Snatch on the right, and rav'nous ſtill remain, 
And on the left devouring roar with pain 

For luſt unſated—doom'd to know no reſt 

Till on his neighbour's fleſh his fury feaſt, 
Ephraim Manaſſeh hates with murd'rous ſpite, 
But to demoliſh Judah both unite, 

Still ſtill his anger is not turn'd away, 

And ſtill Jehovah threats the guilty ones to ſlay, 


CHAP, Woe unto them unjuſtly who decree, 


X. 


| Woe to the ſcribes that aid Oppreſſion- 8 might, 


And ſwift from Poverty's appeal to flee 


. My poor ones zaviſh of their ſacred right. 


Thence the *lorn Widow ſhall their prey become, 


And Orphans periſh plunder'd of their home. 
Where will ye then if God his wrath diſplay, 
And bare the terrors of his direſt day, ; 
: Where 
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Where will ye then, ah! where for ſuccour fly, 
And hide your hoards from his all-ſearching eye? 
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Then trembling ſhall ye all to earth fink low, 
Yea to the grave if God no pity ſhew, 
Then ſhall ye fall if God your foe remain 
Beneath the bounden, and beneath the ſlain. 
Still ſtill his anger is not turn'd away, 
And ſtill Jehovah threats the guilty ones to ſlay. 


Ho! to th' Aſſyrian, to the rod 


Of ſacred vengeance - for at my command 


Ordain'd to ſerve the wrath of | God 

Strong is the ſtaff graſp'd in his threat'ning hand. 
His force againſt my foes I call 
Doom'd by their own deceit to fall 

Beneath that hoſt whom I excite 


To the bloody bloody fight 

To ſeize the ſpoil, to rend away the prey, 

And borne along the deathful way 

Beneath the gore-empurpled feet 

To tread them as the mire that ſtains the peopled ſtreet. 
Not 
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Not that the proud Aſſyrian's mind 
My holieſt purpoſe to fulfil intends, 
For he but aims to blaſt mankind, 
To rend up nations for Ambition's ends. 
He faith (his glory to proclaim) 
My princes equal kings in fame, 
O'er Hamath roll'd my thund'ring car, 
Strong Arphad fled my ſtrength in war, 
And Carchemiſh, and Calno's land, 
And proud Damaſcus moyrn'd the burthen of my han 


The kingdoms of the idols fel! 

Beneath it, tho? nor tow'r'd Samaria them 
In gorgeous greatneſs wont excell, 
Nor thy auguſter pomp, Jeruſalem. 
Yea 2s Samaria bow'd the knee, 

Bow'd her reſ plendent ſtate to me— 

Thus, thus Jeruſalem ſhall own 

Me her maſter, me alone, 

So boaſts the proud-one, but the Lord 


Shall make him rue his haughty word, 
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And from the-bold blaſphemer ſoon - 
To tenfold darkneſs ſtrike the ſplendours of his noon, 


ho? for a time God's anger ſtay— 
His eye the while is keenly glanc'd at Pride, 
hough on the wing his wrath delay 
Swift it deſcends on him who God defied. 
For when Jehovah ſhall have brought 
Her woes on Sion, ſhall have wrought 
His whole deſign on Judah's land— ? 
Inſtant then he turns his hand | | 
pon Aſſyria's king, to ſmite W 4 
Ambition's child from Glory's height, 
Till ſunk in abject mis'ry lie | 
he pride that ſwell'd his heart, and arm'd with fire his eye. 


Nine (would he ſay) is all this force, 

his wiſdom only mine, and theſe my hands * 
f (Where'er I point the warrior's courſe) | 
Wave into naught the bound'ries of the lands. 


ge-hoarded wealth, and time- tried tow'rs . 


(nt | he tempeſt of my rage devours. 
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The riches of the nations round, 

As the ſhelter'd neſts I found. 

Wide o'er the lands mine eyes are flung; 

Nor ſcap'd by wing nor ſooth'd by ſong 

When I their eggs impetuous ſeek 

The eagle's glare I ſcorn, the vulture's darting beak. 
Shall $th* axe deſpiſe the vig'rous hand, 

The ſaw the finewy ſtrength that turns it's courſe, 
The ſtaff it's manly Lord command, 

The rod ſelf-guided urge it's tort'ring force ? 
When higheſt he ſhall rear his praiſe 

Jehovah God of Hoſts ſhall raiſe 

Tremendous burnings, and deſtroy 

Pride, and all her tow'ring joy. 

Lo! Judah's light ſhall fire become, 

And flame his Holy One to roam 


Deſtructive o'er the lowly brier, 


Fields; and fair foreſt groves that up proud heights aſpire 


So far the burning torrent goes 
Before the blaſt of God's avenging aim 
That to the ſecret ſoul it flows, 
And the fleſh 'ſcapes as from the fierceſt lame. : 
The 
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The foreſt-trees are left ſo few 

A child might graſp them in his view | — 
To write them down for pride to ſee 

Man's diſaſtrous vanity. 

But Iſrael's remnant has perceiv'd 

How weak his force by whom they griev'd, 

At length th' eſcap'd of Jacob known 

hat the ſole tow'r of ſtrength 1s built by God alone. 


hen ſhall they truſt in God, and pay 

he Holy One of Iſrael vows fincere, 

\nd thence the few that Him obey 

Shall in his ſacred courts again appear. 

Tho? num'rous as the waſte of ſand 

Spread on ſome broad ſea-beaten ſtrand, 

Alas! of all this num'rous race 

ew ſhall find Salvation's grace. 

onſummated the Lord's decree 

hey who the work accompliſh'd ſee | 

ith overflowing Juſtice own | 

he dread deciſion wrought, and worthy God alone. 
6 F. | | Fear 
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Fear not, my People, ſaith the Lord, 

Fear not, inhabitants of Sion's hill, 

The fierce Aſſyrian, tho' my ſword 

Smite on the neck, my hand afflict you ſtill. 
Thus ZEgypt trembled at my rod, 

But I Jehovah Jacob's God | 

From all my wrath erelong ſhall ceaſe 
Soothing all your woes with peace. 

Jehovah ſhall a ſcourge excite 

To quell your foe's tyrannic might 

As when at Oreb's rock his hand 

Slew Midian's arm'd array with Joſhua's threefold band, 


Mine arm (faith God) above the ſea 

I rais'd of old, and bade the waves divide— 

They heard me, and a paſſage free 

Left to your Sires who ſoon the roaring tide 

Saw o'er the pomp of Egypt cloſe ; 

Thus in an inſtant ſunk your foes — 

Ye from the neck the wearying woe 

Of the ſhameful yoke ſhall throw, | | 
3 - Nor 


Nor a diſhoneſt burthen bear Went of 08 0: 
But freed from want, and ſervile care, | 
Shook from your ſhoulders ev'ry weight— - 
Joy in the glories beam'd on Sion's ſecond ſtate. | 


He comes to Aiath ,—Migron paſs'd_ 

Their cars the travell'd hoſts at Michmas | lay, 

The ſtraights behind *em left they haſte 

To Geba—there a night to reſt em ſtay- 

Gibeah of Saul has caught alarms, 

and Ramah at the din of arms 

Daughter of Gallim, cry amain— 

avern'd Anathoth again = 

WR cturns the cry—this Laiſh hears, 

admena's people ſhake with fears, | 

And as the hoſts to Salem hie, | | 
do loud hath Gebim cried that Salem hears the cry. 


his day on Nob's high mountain ſtands 

; Th' Aſſyrian ; thence Jeruſalem appears, 

g At Sion's hill he ſhakes his hands, | 

5 At all the glories into view it rears. 

E 2 Wretch 
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Wretch not to know that from afar 
Alone Jehovah call'd thy war ! 

The tall trees when his anger wills 

Craſh, and roar adown their hills. 

Them ſhall he ſmite that higheſt tow'r, 

E'en Lebanon to prove his pow'r, 

With boa Ke the foren hews, | 
And all the ſweepy pomp of all the woods ſubdues. | 


11 


So Pride's tall cedars ſtrew the ground, 
While from the humble Jeſſe's roots ſhall riſe 


A ſcion, and with fruit abound, 


EE” MM oo. 4 WW oat dt a3 4+ - las - Sd 


A Branch of Glory ſtretching to the ſkies. 
On him the mind of God ſhall reſt, 
And with Jehovah's wiſdom bleſt 
With overflowing knowledge fraught, 
Sage in counſel, ſtrong in thought, 

And quick to learn Jehovah's will 

He ſhall the Lord's decrees fulfill, 


His zeal by gen'rous actions ſhew, 
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And richly 'round 'em all the beams of Juſtice throw. 
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For by the ſight's deluſive ray 

He ſhall not weakly judge, nor truſt his ear 
Faint proof, but try by Truth's aſſay 

The poor man's cauſe, and ev'ry right revere. 
With equal candour, pitying love 
The meek he meekly ſhall reprove ; 

But when the bold would truth confound 
Thunder-like his voice ſhall ſound. 

The wicked from his lips ſhall fly 

For Truth's dread band his loins ſhall tie, 


Him Truth, a ſacred cincture, brace, 


And Faithfulneſs his form, a blazing ephod, grace. 


oh days of Bliſs! the lambs behold 

| Play with the wolf or ſleep—devoid of fear, 
With kids the leopards fill the fold, 
And heifers gambol tho' the Lion's near. 
y babes the Lion led in bands 
WDiſportive licks their little hands, 


WO: ſtanding ftill in flow'ry meads 
de patient oxen feeds, 
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The ſuckling ſees without diſmay 

The wreathing aſp around him play, 

And by the baſiliſk careſs'd | | ; 
Smiles at his fire-fed eyes, and firokes his glitt'ring creſt, 


In all my holy mountains they 

Shall hurt no more, no more ſhall they deſtroy, 
For Inj'ry's heat ſhall die away, 

And Griet's cold-creeping venom yield to jay. 
The knowledge of Jehovah's law 

Shall with it's ſunlike radiance draw 

The fruitful tribes of Truth to light 

From the waſte of hoary night. 

Yea as the waters fill the ſpace 

Scoop'd out by God for Ocean's place 

So God, O man, ſhall ſtretch thy mind 

Till all the ſeas of Truth are in it's graſp confin'd. 


And in that day, that happy day ovine 
The Branch of Jeſſe, and the blooming rod 

Shall to the lands a ſign diſplay,  - | 
A ſtandard ſhew, a andard rais'd by God. 


eſt, 
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To Him the nations ſhall reſort 


The Glory ſpread above his court, 


That ſacred ſnelter to receive 

All that ſuffer, all that grieve. 

The Holy One of Iſrael's race 

To Sion's long-deſerted place, 

Shall in his glorious day again 

The ſcatter'd remnant bring for ever there to reign. 


From Ægypt, and Aſſyria's land, | 
From Elam, Cuſh, and Pathros ſhall they come, 
From where the Sea the weſtern ſtrand - 
Far-diſtant beats, and (nigh their antient home) 
From Shinear, and from Hamath they 
(When God his ſignal ſhall diſplay) 

Shall paſs, ſo works Jehovah's will, 


All the earth to Sion's hill. 


Gath'ring beneath his foſt ring wings 

Thy outcaſts, Judah, them he brings 

O'er Earth's far-ſunder'd realms diſpers'd, 

But ſtill in all by Him through all the ages nurs'd: 

| : B "Ihe 
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The Brethren know the bliſs of peace, | Wn. 
Woe-taught with Ephraim, Judah wars no more, ; 
Fraternal feuds for ever ceaſe, | F 


And friendſhip reigns their long long ſorrows o'er, 
Then ſtrong with love- compacted might 
The brother-band in arms unite, 
Weſtward Philiſtia rend, and far 
Rend the Eaſt up with their war, 
Edom has felt their conq'ring hand, 

Moab, and Ammon's impious land, 

Reſiſtleſs ſpreads the ſtandard bleſt, 

And wins at length by war the world's eternal reſt, 


Then ſhall Jehovah, Jacob's God, 

Smite with a drought the tongue of Egypt 8 . 
And when aloft he lifts his rod 

Loud ruſh the winds, before his cempeſt flee 


The waves; to them their Maker's force 

In ſev” n ſmall fireams divides their courſe 

That there his people ſafe may go 
From the moſt tremendous foe. 

Thus, thus, the ſons of Jacob He 

Shall from their laſt afflictions free, 


And 
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And ſuch ſalvation now be wrought _ 
As when by wall'd-up waves his arm their fathers brought, 


Then, | Judah, thou in that bleſt day, CHAP. 
O Lord Jehovah, glory be to thee, ; _ 
In hymns, in heart-felt hymas ſhalt ſay, 
For though a time thou wert diſpleas'd with me, 
Thy dire diſpleaſure all is gone, 
And we the God of Jacob own 
(So meaſureleſs his mercy flows) 
Comfort's ampleſt aid beſtows. 
My ſtrength his pow'r, my ſong his aid, 
I truſt, and am no more afraid, 
Yea from the Lord falvation flow'd, 
Yea my ſalvation God, Jehovah's ſelf beſtow'd, 


When at the fount of Life that ſtrays 
Thro' Sion's Eden ye your bliſs ſupply, 

Hoſannas ye to God ſhall raiſe, 

And to the nations lift his name on high. 

On living gold record his deed 

That when all nations hence ſhall read 
5 All 
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ll All his great acts for them and you, I 
= All may yield Him worſhip due. 1 

„ Daughter of Sion lift the voice, 1 
Lift it aloud, in ſhouts rejoice, ] 


Begin, begin the jubilee, 
For, oh bleſt daughter, firſt Redemption dawn'd on Thee. 


N 
| | ] 

E HAT. A, 
5 | | ] 
THE oracle concerning Babylon which was revealed! 
to Iſaiah the ſon of Amots. 


High on a mountain's brow the ſtandard raiſe, 
Exalt the voice, life high the beck*ning hands, 


That ſoon beneath the gates of Kings may blaze 


The ruſhing torrents of my bright-arm'd bands. 


My wrath to execute l call the ſtrong 


That in their God triumphantly delight. 


The mountains ſhake beneath the thick'ning throng, 


— 
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The preſs of peoples hurrying to the fight. | 
| Lo! 
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Lo! they are muſter'd by the God of Hoſts! | 
They at his word aſſembling from afar - 
Like clouds ariſing from the diſtant coaſts 
Roll on in ſtrength—a gath'ring ſtorm of war, 
hee Haſt'ning with hope to vengeful Vict'ry's Joy 
They bear the lightnings of Jehovah's ire, 
Who the whole land determin'd to deſtroy 


Rides onthe burthen'd clouds, and points theſtorm of fire, 


Howl ye, Jehovah thundering on his courſe; 
ald ls arm of death forth from his cloudy throne 
Flames, and all hands are wither'd of their force, 


All hearts are wrung with agonies unknown. 


New fears, new torments ſhall the guilty know, 
With pale amazement face ſhall face ſurvey, 
Flame as with fire, and phrenſied with their woe 


The ghaſtlieſt forms of Horror's pang diſplay. 


Lo! (faith Jehoyah) my reſiſtleſs hand 
Wielding at large the terrors of my rod, 


as” 


Sheer thro” the clouds ſhoots on to ſmite the land 


Where dwell the bold blaſphemers of their God. 
ES = Sg 
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So ſhall my vengeance ſmite the Godleſs race, 
So to the proud ſhall I my wrath reveal, 

So doom the Tyrant to deſerv'd diſgrace, 

And fears far worſe than what he caus'd to feel. 


Rarer a man than coſtly gold 1 make, N 
A man than Ophir's ore, of coſtlieſt worth; 
For lo! the glorious Heav'ns my thunders ſhake, 


Shake from its centre ſhake the pond'rous earth, 


When onwards thus the flames of vengeance flow, 
And burning judgement melts mankind with fear, 
The remnant flies, flies as the driven roe, 


Or as deſerted ſheep—the Lion near. i 


Tender their thoughts towards their diſtant homes 
Homeward they look, but home ward vainly fly; 
Faſt on their fear- urg'd flight my champion comes; 
They fall, nor home ſee more, they fall—they die. 


Tho! they ſhould rally ſtill they mourn his might, 
Their plunder'd houſes ruthleſs Rapine's Pe” 
The wife diſhonour'd in her huſband's fight | 


His children daſh'd to death before his eyes. 
Behold: 
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3chold ! againſt them I provoke the Mede 
Who ſcorning gold, by vengeance wound to rage 
Draws the ſtrong bow-ſtring—bids the battle bleed 
or deigns the war for leſs than blood to wage. 


Blood all his purpoſe, blood his fierce delight— 
he pregnant womb his rage ſhall not diſcern, 
The children ſhall not *ſcape his murd'rous might, 


Babes at the breaſt his furious torrent turn. 


Then Babylon her downfall ſhall bemoan 
So Sodom ſunk beneath Jehovah's fire) 
air Babylon—whom on her gorgeous throne 


Blazing wont all the proſtrate world admire : 


Fall'n, fall'n, ſhe ſpreads a maſs of ruinous woe ! 
here man times hence a dwelling ſhall diſdain, 
here not an Arab for a lodging go, 
or ſimple ſhepherd fold his fleecy train: 


or there the wild beaſt of the deſert *bides, 
D'er her rent glories wailing monſters roam, 
he daughter of the Oftrich there reſides, 


\nd Satyrs riot in a lawleſs home. 
| Wolves 


Wolves all about the formidable ſpace 

Roam, and along the vaulted ruins cry ; 
Hearing from far the din of that dread place 
The Trav'ler ſtarts, and deems his danger nigh, 


Where ſtretch'd the delicate in bow'rs of bliſs - 
Lull'd by the warblings of the viol's ſtrain— 
Up walks once gayly trim dire dragons hiſs 

| Rolling the monſtrous length of their terrific train, 


So learn proud Babylon's ſuperior woe ; 
Learn that her time is haſten'd by the Lord ; 
That future nations from her fall may know 
That all their Glory dies before His word. 
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CHAP. For yet Jehovah pitieth Jacob's race, 
XIV. Will for his own in time all Iſrael chooſe, 


hs 1 % 
2 P 


And when they reſt them in their native place 
Their league the nations ſhall no more refuſe, 


They to the houſe of Jacob then ſhall cleave, 
To bring them home with them in love combin'd; 
Whom for his ſervants Jacob ſhall receive, 


And thence his willing handmaids joy to find, 


1; 


Jer 


er captives thoſe that were her Lords before 
Them Sion's yoke humiliates in return; 
Them Sion ſees their forepaſt pride deplore, 
and mourn as once they made Her children mourn. 


And in that day, long - ſuff'ring Iſrael, d 


hall lull thy wearied ſoul in ſoft repoſe, 


hall heal thee bruis'd beneath the Tyrant's rod, | 


nd bid thee thus his parables diſcloſe 


n words wrought high from Truth's eternal throne, 


And ſay—Behold! Oppreſſion is no more, 
o more, thou haughty King of Babylon, 


or hence th* Exactreſs heaps her golden ſtore. 


he Lord Himſelf the ſinner's ſtaff hath_ broke, 
ehovah's ſelf the ruler's rod deſtroy'd ; 
hat lofty one whoſe unremitting ſtroke 


he peoples bow'd beneath his ruthleſs pride. 


de that the nations rul'd with furious ſway 


bpreſs d, is ſmote himſelf but finds no friends. 


he earth at reſt releas d from all diſmay 


by ſhouts aloud from earth's extremeſt ends. 
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Firm on their cloudcapt hills the firs ant ; 
Yea the whole earth is quiet; over thee 
(His hundred valleys thund'ring back his voice) 


Cries Libanus—no Feller ſmites on me. 


Ah! Hades ſelf is rifing from beneath ! 

To meet thee at thy coming Hades comes! 
Ah! ſee the great ones in the caves of death 
Beſtir them, riſe, and now—ſtalk ſlowly from the tombs! 5 


| Rowz'd each by Hades from his cavern'd throne— 


To thee the Lords of all the nations ſay, 
Like us art thou, proud King of Babylon, 


Like ours thy luſtre bound within a day ? 


Cet all the ſplendor of thy bright eſtate, 

Thy dazzling glories in the darkſome grave 
Thee could not ought that did thy pride elate, 
Thee all thy pow'r from ſuch declenſion ſave? 


Where are thy bands of harmony whoſe ſound 
Led thee, poor worm, with God himſelf to vie? - 
With vermin tretch'd—here on the cold * cold ground 


/ 
See thy ſad couch who never thought to die! 
Yea 
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ea clad with carth-worms for the blazing veſt 
hat rob'd erewhile thy periſhable clay— 
Iow art thou fall'n from higheſt Heav'n depreſs'd, - 
O Lucifer, bright ſtar-that led'ſt the day! 


Duſt to the duſt art thou, great King, aſſign'd 
rewhile reſplendent in the conq'ror's car— ds 
hou that didſt hope in thy imperial mind 


bs! Bro match the ſceptres of the world by war? 


hou that didft ſay, and ſaying ſpeak thy Soul, 

y preſence to the loftieſt Heav'ns ſhall climb, 
and high with God above the ſtarty pole 

xult in all the Godhead's ſtate ſublime, 


hron'd on the mount where Glory's utmoſt light 
rom God's chief preſence all its ſtrength diſplays, 
here on the northern fide it flames fo bright 


hat down the Seraphs droop to ſhun the blaze. 


ould nought the tow' rings of thy pride confine? 
igh o'er the higheſt heav'ns wouldſt thou aſcend 
Dn flatt'ry's wing, and deem thyſelf divine, 


\ God, forgetful of the grave thine end, | 
F | The 
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The pit's contracted ſides ? but they who knew 


Thee in thy noon of radiance—when their eyes 


Shall this thine aweful cloſe in darkneſs view 


Pond'ring how lifeleſs cold the Monarch lies 


May ſfay—oh! God—is this the man whoſe courſe 
Waſted the realms, the tow'rs of ſtrength deſtroy'd, 
The kingdoms ſhook, the whole earth with his force, 


And humbled man to mis'ry with his pride ? 


From their foundations He the Cities rent, 
And half the world his march a deſert made, 


The captives home thy mercy never ſcar, 


And thence thy mis'ry knows not mercy's aid. 


All that like thee have o'er the Nations reign'd, 


Still have preſerv'd ſome greatnels in their grave, 


Some ling'ring relics of their glory gain'd, 


But none haſt thou—delerving none to have. 


For thou (alike th' abominated tree) 


Stretch'd out the ghaſtlieſt on the gory plain, 


Arc a torn carcaſe — horrible to ſee, 


Cloath'd with the welt'ring heaps by fury ſlain. 
3 Thoug 
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bough all the dead around thee burial find 


To thee this laſt poor honour is denied, 


o thee remorſeleſs foe of human kind, 


hief in diſgrace when dead, as when alive in pride, 


(or ever let renown his offspring wait, 
he ſire's offences let the children rue. 
duell, quell their riſing ſtrength with ſlaught'rous hate, 


lor let the proud again the earth ſubdue. 


'hey ſhall not riſe (faith God) the earth poſſeſs, 
nd build them cities for their impious race, 
ince Babylon mine own right arm ſhall preſs, - 


nd ſpoil her of her people, pow'r, and place. 


y here once high tow'r'd her gazed grandeur, there 
chearleſs gloom the porcupine ſhall dwell, 
here the dead mariſh taint the ſullen air, 


nd miry gulphs ofer all her glories ſwell. 


-hovah ſwears to perfect this decree, 
nd ſays, what I the God of Hoſts deſign — 


he thing as ſurely in its time ſhall be, 


s ſurely ſtand as is the purpoſe mine. | 
F 2 To 
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To cruſh th' Aſſyrian in my land I ſwear, 
His pride to trample on my holieſt hill, 
That Judah may no more his burthen bear, 


His tort'ring taſk of tyranny fulfill. 


This is my vow determin'd on the land 


Which o'er the nations ſhakes her iron rod, 


Yea this, thou great one, is Jehovah's hand 
Stretch'd out to ſhew that God alone is God. 


This hath Jehovah Lord of Hoſts decreed, 
And who to diſannul it ſhall pretend? | 
His hand is ſtretch'd out for a mighty deed, 
And who ſhall turn it from its deſtin'd end? 


In the year in which Ahaz the King died, th 


Oracle was delivered. 


Songs of joy, Philiſtia, ſpare _ 
Worſe afflictions doom'd to bear, 
Rent the rod - thy paſt annoy — 

Stay the ſong of feſtive joy. 
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Know in Ahaz dead the root 


Whence a fatal ſtock ſhall ſhoot ; 

\haz is the viper dead 

hence a baſiliſk is bred, 

hence a dragon arm'd with fire 

Wing'd for woe ſhall ſoon aſpire, 

ar and wide to waſte thy land 

WV hat time Jehovah's healing hand 

: Shall with his firſt-fruits bleſs his choſen poor, 
5 And Jay the needy down in holy peace ſecure. 


o! by ſacred vengeance brought 
a To thy deepeſt root the drought, 
Wunk to duſt each tender vein 

ot a remnant ſhall remain, 

hi ow], O gate, O city, cry, 

Veep the foe, Philiſtia, nigh, 
orthward ſee the ſmoke aſcend 

WV here the marching armies tend 
ound for conqueſt, leagu'd in love, 


hence a ſtragler ſhall not move. 
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T4: Gratulations 
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Gratulations ſent from far— 


Thus anſwer, Victors, in the war 
That God in Sion all her ſtrength beſtows, 


And in her courts his poor eſcape their wonted woes 
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The Oracle concerning Moab. 
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We | - 
* SWIFT as a whirlwind 'mid the gloom of night 
4 [ Down from the heav'ns Deſtruction hurl'd his flight | 
1 | | Then periſh'd Ar, and Moab was undone | 
bl Then periſh'd Kir, and Moab fell. His ſon | 
4 | Hies to Bethdibon, ro the mountain-fane 

| To pour on Nebo's fate the ſorrowing ſtrain, | 


On loſt Medeba. Shorn the flowing hair, 


Shorn ev'rv beard in ſackcloth they repair. 


— 
— 


— 


—— — 
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Along the ſtreets, or to the roofs aſcend, 


And when they mark the foes that thither tend 
All hurry down diſmay'd. Hark Heſbon moans þ 


And lo! the ſound of Eleales groans!. 


n 
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To frontier Jahat's loud the clamours fly, 
And Moab's very loins with anguiſh cry. 
He groans (his life a burthen) from his heart; 
His cries to- Noar all his grief impart. 
One thinks (fo loud his mis'ries he deplores) 
Freſh in the lion's graſp ſome heifer roars 
Echoed along the meads, and hollow-ſounding ſhores. 
Up Luhith's hill the growing clangs ariſe, 
And 'tis Deſtruction's own laſt ſcream that flies 
O'er Horonaim's way. For Nimrim's meads 
Chang'd to the marſh forlorn with barren reeds— 
Her young ſweet verdure wither'd and in waſte— 
To willowy Babylon her treaſures haſte, | | 
All her old treaſures. Therefore to the bounds 
Of anguiſh'd Moab his diſtreſs reſounds. 
From Eglaim to Beerelim's utmoſt end 
Thy cries, loſt Moab, and thy groans extend. 
What tho“ the waves of Dimon ſwell'd with blood 
Yet Dimon hath not all his treſpaſs rued. 
Tub eſcap'd of Moab, Ariel's remnant- train 

| And Admah's fled the fields of Death in vain. 
F 4 Thruſt 
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CHAP, Thruſt from his home by me the Ruler's ſon 

XVI. Shall roam thro' Selah's horrid wilds alone 

To Sion's mount, and there exil'd by me 

Through Arnon's fords ſhall Moab's daughters flee, 
Flee with the ſwiftneſs of the bird diſmay'd 

When danger drives him from his ſheltring ſhade. 


Les 


Counſel impart, become the friend of might, righ E 
And as at noon-day lour the clouds, like night, 

So ler thy ſheltring ſhade, O Sion, cloſe 

* The flitting outcaſt, from his furious foes. 
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Hide him, diſcover-not the fugitive, 

Suffer with thee the child of woe ta live, 

= And cover him from death. Your proſp'ring ſtate - 
\ | May well th* afllicted ſave, ſince he who late | 
Deſpoiling trampled you beneath his feet _ 
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Is daom'd in death the vengeance due to meet. 


Tis lovely Mercy that thy throne ſuſtains 3 
Where one ſhall ſit (ſo gracious Heav'n ordains) = |} 
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A perfect judge; in David's tent preſide, 

The right reveal, and law's one tenor guide. 7 
Not ſuch the Moabite, his pride we know, = 
His lofty viſage and his ſwelling brow, 


I 
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His ruthleſs anger, his injurious pride, 

And each baſe art with vanity allied. : 

Thence, thence the proud ones abjectly lament ; | 

Thence mis'ry ſpreads. thro' Moab's whole extent, 

Men of Kirhares, they ſhall mourn your doom, 
Thy fields, O Heſbon, ſhall their ſhame became. i 

Sibmah's rich vine has languiſh'd from her roots 

Tho' Kings have triumph'd in her gen'rous ſhoots. - + 

Far o'er the deſert's burning breadth their ſhade _ _* 

Hung, een to Jazer's realm their green arms ſpread, 

And ſhadowing o'er the ſeas to lands remoteſt ſtray'd. 

hen will I weep; with Jazer's ſorrowing, wail 

2 For Sibmah's vine. O Heſbon's ravag'd vale, 


O Eleale water'd with my tears 


Since ripe for vintage now no more 3 

Thy ſunfed vine; but all thy grace deſtroy'd 

We mark where Rapine has her glut enjoy'd. 

From fields once fertile gladneſs is exil'd, 

Nor ſing they joyous who in vineyards toil'd. 

The treader floods the vat with wine no more, 

Nor ſhouts exulting when he ſums his ſtore. 

All 
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All joy is periſh'd, and all ſhoutings flee 
From Deſolation. Thence, O thence for Thee, 
Undone Kirhares, deep mine entrails groan, | 
And my rent heart for Moab pours it's moan. 
For him (all rites idolatrous explor'd, 

And ſtill in vain the graven gods ador'd) 

When weaned he ſhall fly each idol's fane 

I in his ſorrows ſentence to remain. | 

For ere three years are paſs'd (the Lord hath ſaid) | 
I blurr the beams that blaze about his head. 
His glories all are ſunk, his bright-arm'd bands, 
His num'rous children ſunk beneath my hands, 
Save a ſmall remnant, ſave a few—to ſhew 

(So ſtill he ſmites this feeble few with woe) 


Their guilt who dare in God the moſt tremendaus foe. 
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CHAP. XVII. 


The Oracle concerning Damaſcus. 


LO! Damaſcus now is gone; 
Vaniſh'd thence the City's ſtate, 
All her cities heaps of ſtone, 
Ruin'd all, and deſolate. 


There the ſheep their ranges ſeize, 
There lie down or feed or play, 
There ſecurely where they pleaſe 
Thro' their new dominion ſtray. 


Ephraim from embattled walls 
Gleams no more with ſtandards bright, 


Since with him Damaſcus falls, 


Sunk in him her tow'r of might. 


Great has Iſrael's glory been, 
| Yet we ſaw that glory fade. 
Thus in Syria ſhall be ſeen 


All her old renown decay'd. 
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Lowly levell'd pomp ſublime ; 


| Shrunk to leanneſs pamper'd pride 


Jacob's brightneſs in that time 


Swift from heav'n a ſtorm ſhall hide, 


As in Rephaim's vale we glean 
What has ſcap'd the fickle's courſe, 
As ſome Olives ſtill are ſeen 

Relics of the ſhaker's force, 


Thus a gleaning ſhall remain, 
Some few berries on the ſpray, 
So ſays God,. nor ought in vain 
Can the God of Iſrael ſay, 


Then ſhall man his Maker fear, 
God-ward all his zeal betake, 
Nor Jehovah ſcorn'd, revere 


Ought a creature's hands could make, 


Idols which his fingers made 
Shall no more his ſoul defile. 
Nor the Sun nor worſhipp'd ſhade. 
Of his rights Jehovah ſpoil, 
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As at Iſrael's march of yore 
Fled the Hivites from their homes, 
Thus the bulwarks now no more 
All the land a waſte becomes. 


God the Saviour ſcorn'd by thee, 
Thus the rock of ſtrength deſpis'd 
All thy hopes of glory flee ; 
With the plants thy pleaſure priz'd. 


Tho' procur'd from realms afar, 
Tho' thy mornings, evening's joy, 
Tho' the promis'd fruit they bear, 
And the gath'rer's toil employ, 


Still on glad Poſſeſſion's day 
When the heart with triumph glows, 
Shall the harveſt rent away 

Triumph turn to hopeleſs woes. 


Woe befall the num'rous race, 


Multitudes that loudly roar, 


Loud as when with ſtormy pace 
Seas aſſail the ſhaking ſhore! 
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Woe befall the ruſhing throng 
Who (as when vaſt waters courſe) 


Glens and rocky dales along 
Thunder on with headlong force, 


Till athwart their raging ſpeed | 
God preſent himſelf and ſay 


Here no more, proud flood, proceed, 


Still thy roar, thy fury ſtay. 


Them He ſees before him fly 


Chaff before the mountain-blaſt; 


Or as Goſſimers on high 


Blown about by whirlwinds haſte: 


Such the plund'rer's aweful fate, 
So the fell deſtroyer ends, 

So the Lord his choſen ſtate 
Danger dark'ning round defends: 


CHAP, 
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CH AP. XVII. 


Suppoſed the Oracle ee Ægypt. 


HO! to the land that loves the 1 ſtrain 
Whoſe bounds the waters of the Cuſh contain, 
There on the ſurface of the lucid tide 
Men in the veſſels of Papyrus glide, 

Their pomp of embaſſy to diſtant lands 

The broad ſea bears, ye meſſengers, commands 
3 from God, and waft em where a race ; 
Boaſts a long region levell'd into. grace. 
Whom till the nations as of old revere, 

Who to the rivers owes the fertile year, 

Whoſe countries equall'd by the line beſtow 
Space for the fructifying waves to flow. 

Yea all that in the wide- ſpread world abide, 
When on the mount my ſtandard is deſcried, 
Behold—and when my trumpet ſounds, be Rill, 


(Thro' me Jehovah thus ann his will. ) 
As 
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As the clear heat long lingers after rain, 


As dewy clouds hang buoyant o'er the plain 
At harveſt-times ſo ſtilly-ſitting 1 

With keen regard my fix d abode deſcry. 
Full, (tis a cluſter-burthen'd vine) with pow't 


The proud ones ruſh my dwelling to devour. 
Fen at their vintage, and their bud in bloom, 
Their bloſſom now a ſwelling grape become, 
I with my hook (ſaith God) will ſmite the ſhoot; 


Smite ev'ry branch, and rend up ev'ry root. 


There the rude maſs a ſhadowy ruin made 
The rav'nous ſummer-bird ſhall ſeek the ſhade; 
There in the wintry ſtorm the wild beaſt lie, 


Couch in the gloom, and dart the glating eye. 

And then, (bleſt change) the winged cymbal's land 
Before Jehovah ſhall with offerings ſtand. 

Yea they ſhall bring a gift whoſe mighty race 
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Boaſts a long region levell'd into grace, 
Whom ſtill the nations as of old revere, 

| Who to the rivers owesthe fertile year, 
Where countries equall'de by the line beſtow 
Space for the fructifying waves to flow, 


| : 
| 
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Yea they to Sion's mount ſhall rev*rent come, 
Their gift preſenting where I fix my home, - 
Yea to the land renown'd for holieſt fame 


Since I Jehovah there beſtow'd my name. 


HAF R. 
The Oracle concerning Egypt. 


BEHOLD, behold the Holy One! 
Oa a cloud Jehovah flies ; 
Swift the Godhead rolling on 
To the land of Egypt hies. 


At the Majeſty Divine 
Egypt's heart with terror quakes. 
Through her tribes each idol-ſhrine, 


The Creator coming, ſhakes, 


Natives againſt natives I * 
Will in hoſtile rage excite. 
Brother ſhall with brother vie 
Furious in the bloody fight. | 
G | All 
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All the cities, ev'ry ſtate 

(Each with each) in wrath contend. 
Terror-ſtruck at ſuch fell hate 
Drooping Egypt bodes her end. 


Her counſel at my word has fail'd. In vain 


To charmers, wizards, idols ſhe repairs, 


I'll bind her with a cruel tyrant's chain, 


Yea a fierce King ſhall ſink her in his ſnares. 
Yea by many Tyrants bound _ C 
Thus Egypt's pride will I confound— 
The Lord Jehovah ſays, the God of Hoſts declares. T 


On her ſea my pow'r I'll ſhew, 
Bid it's breadth of waters fail, 
Bid her rivers ceaſe to flow, # | I; 


Bid the drought diſeaſe exale. 


Dried the lakes her labour wrought— 
There the Lotus and the reeds 
Periſh (ſuch the burning drought) 

| Periſh all the bord'ring meads. 


5 
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periſn all that Art had ſown 

To bedeck the water's ſide, 

Burnt up, blaſted all and gone, 

Egypt's wealth, and Egypt's pride. | 


There the fiſher fond to ſtand 
Wildly-wiſhful throws his look 
Where he wont the net expand, 


Wont to caſt the barbed hook. 


one all his gain, and all his homefe!t joys 
He hears his children clamour for their food. 
Their mother wont the nets (her work) to prize, 
Weeps o'er her uſeleſs work, and ſinks ſubdued, 
Zons Princes ſure are fools, | 
And Pharaoh's ſeers from Wiſdom's ſchools 


lim a brute counſel gave through ages to be rued. 


Why thy birth, O Pharaoh, boaſt 
Through all times from Monarchs wiſe? 
Is not all thy wiſdom loſt? 


Where are they the ſeers you prize? 


25 Let 
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Grieves to behold her wiſe ones thus unwiſe, 
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Let them tell thee, now declare, 


Let thy vaunted ſages ſhew | 


If ſo very wiſe they are, 


What is Egypt's coming woe ? 


What Jehovah, God of Hoſts 
Hath for Egypt's bane deſign'd? 


Zoan's Princes, Wiſdom's boaſts, 


Sure have now a brutiſh mind. 


Noph's deluded chiefs delude ; 


Egypt who their lie believes 
- Errs, and into ruin rude 


All her pillars ſhaken, grieves. 


All old experience trembling with diſmay. 


So God has ſmote her, wrapt in miſt her eyes, 


Tis confuſion Egypt o'er 


And Reaſon rules her chiefs no more, 


And driv'n her ſtaggering drunk-like on her way, 


But Phrenſy them and all breaks with her iron ſway. 


Woman- 
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Woman-like ſtern manhood fears 
 Trembling—while Jehovah's hand 
Shaking all in wrath—appears 


© Spread in vengeance o'er the land. 


When the thought to Judah tends 
Horrors on their ſpirits ſpite, * 
Judah nam'd—to Judah bends 


Ev'ry face aghaſt with fright. 


Fear they mult but'cannot fly 
God who now ſhall vengeful come, 
Who to act his will is nigh 


That tremendous will their doom. 


Lo! I fee thro' future days 
Een in Egypt cities riſe, 
Which to God ſhall pillars raiſe, 


| Pay a an holy ſacrifice, 


Swear on cheir altars to the Lord alone 5 | 
Jehovah God of Hoſts, and ſtand a ſign 
To all the nations, of the days foregone 


When they were reſcued by the pow'r divine. 
GY For 
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For I heard their woeful cry, 


And bade (faith God) th' oppreſſor fly, 
And ſav'd *em for their truth as I ſhall ſtill ſave mine. 


Egypt then ſhall honour me, 


Shall Jehovah's word believe, 


Who their God at length ſhall be, 


Vows, and haly gifts receive. 


Egypt wept my wounding might 
But by me were heal'd her woes. 
Now Jehovah her delight 

All her wounds my love ſhall cloſe. 


Egypt with Aſſyria join'd 


Smooths between them one wide way. 


Judah with them both combin'd 


With them ſhall one worſhip pay. 


This accord all Nations bleſs, 
For Jehovah's name thus known, 
Ye may all in time confeſs 


Sion's rock of ſtrength your own. 


. ( 
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Then bleſſings be thy portion, Egypt, thine, | 
Aſſyria, the great work of God's own hand, 
Then bleſt be Iſrael, thou of old wert mine, 
My firſt adoption, yea my choſen land. 
Nor in vain my holieſt place 


| Whence ſhining to the human race | 
My laſt great Light ſhall *riſe, and o'er the earth expand. 


CHAP. X. 


WHAT time fierce Tharthan march'd to Aſhdod's 
 tow'rs / | | 

(Revenge inflaming his Aſſyrian pow'rs) 

March'd from his King to vict'ry ſure,—the Lord 

Thus to the ſon of Amots ſpoke the word. 

Go, from thy feet the cov'ring quickly tear, 

Nor muſt thou now the Prophet's ſackcloth wear, 

Then barefoot, and diſrob'd, with holy fear 

1 proſtrate fell the voice of God to hear. 

Let the three days that you my ſervant ſee 


Diſrob'd and barefoot the dread ſignal be 
G 4 | That 


That Cuſh and Egypt ſhall as many years 
Their exile's woe lament, their captive's tears, 
Yea every inſult them defeat can bring 

From the brute vengeance of Aſſyria's King. 
Thou Aſhdod (ſunk in duſt thy tow'ry might) 
Shall in that day aghaſt with fell affright | 
Yield to deſpair ſince Cuſh thy proud hope fails, 
Nor ought thy bulwark Egypt now avails. 

Then Ye that here abide, ſhall in that day 

Cry, did we truſt the ruſhing flood to ſtay 
(Forgetting God) by them by them the force 
Of haughty Sargom's deſolating courſe ? 

Where then, ah! where, for ſuccour ſhall we flee 


If not, ſole rock of ſtrength, to Thee, O God, to Thee? 


\ 
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CHAN XXI. 


The Oracle concerning the Deſert of the Sea. 


SWIFT as the ruſhing of the ſouthern blaſt 
T empeſting down the mountain-dells to waſte 

The plains of plenty from the deſert-glooms, 
The wilds of terror ſwift the fierce one comes, 

Dreadful the viſion which affails mine eyes! 
Spoil'd is the ſpoiler, the deſtroyer dies! 

Advance, O Elam ; form the ſiege, and bear 

| Around her, Media, all thy rage of war. 

Let not her fury preſs the world again, 

But ſink her to the duſt. My loins with pain 
Writhe, and with anguiſh ſuch as women know 
Wound to the keeneſt pang of travail's woe. 
Phrenſied with dire diſmay I cannot hear, 

Nor can 1 ſee, wrapt in a whirl of fear, 

'Tis all-bewild'ring hurry to my heart, 

And fell before me fear-feign'd ſpectres ſtart, 
Is this, dear Hope, thy evening's joyous feaſt? 

This horror burth'ning on my harrow'd breaſt, 

| Appoint 
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Appoint the table, and the watch prepare; 

Gayly they drink, and ſumptuouſly they fare: 
Riſe, riſe, ye Princes, ſnatch the burniſh'd ſhield, 
Go, and ſurvey what aid your pow'r can yield, 
Go, and the watchman to his tow'r command; 
And bid him there with ſtill attention ſtand, 

And let him ſoon report what meets his eyes; 
Two riders, and two cars I fee (He cries) 

A camel one, an aſs the other bears. | 

The watchman marks 'em, and his growing fears 
Stretch, and ſtill wider ſtretch his aching ſight, 
But lo! two nations — (forth he cries) with fright, 
Here, O my Lord, here thro' the live-long day, 
And here through all the wearying night I ſtay— 
Lo ! of the riders one towards me flies, 

And Babylon is fall'n, is fall'n, he cries, 

Yea all the graven Gods ſhe wont adore 

Sunk to the duſt. Thou treaſure of my floor, 
To thee, my choiceſt fruit of ſacred zeal, 

What Iſrael's God declares —] faithfully reveal; 
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The Oracle concerning the Deſert of the Sea 
a free paraphraſe of the preceding Oracle. 


SWIFT as the ſouthern ſtorm 
Impetuous to deform 
The purple vineyard and the golden grain 
He comes, he comes, nor comes in vain 
From the wilds, the dreadful place. 
Not a mound hath withſtood 
His precipitate flood. 
Tumbling in torrents on and raging in it's race. 
What aweful viſions has my ſoul deſcried I. 
Alas *tis mine their horrors to diſcloſe, 
To fhew the fell Deſtroyer's ſelf deſtroy d. 
The rav*nous plund'rer whelm'd in rapine's woes. 
Riſe then in arms, O Elam, riſe, 
Up, Media, all in wrath, nor heed their cries 


To whom appointed vengeance now muſt come. 


They 
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They fall, ſaith God, they fall by thee,— 
Preſs, preſs the ſiege, urge on their final doom, 
Cloſe the long reign of Pride, and ſet the nations free. 
Ah! me with what heart-rending groans 
2 My frantic ſpirit moans! 
My cries proclaim an agonizing heart, 
5 Burſt forth, and clam'rouſly impart 
To the ſtartled ears my woes 
As loud as that Soul-piercing ſhriek 
Which eſhrilleth on the keeneſt pangs to ſpeak, 
The keeneſt travail-pangs that helpleſs woman knows, 
Each aching ſenſe (fo ſtrong is Sorrow's reign) 
Trembleth beneath her ſpirit-entring chain, 
Black on my ſpirit rides diſmay 
All her ſoul-harrowing horrors to diſplay 
Till Spectres riſe from fear, and Madneſs from affright! 
Is this my evening's wonted wiſh'd delight? 
But lo! the viands ſpread on gold appear. 
get is the watch againit alarms; _ 


in pomp the Princes ſeaſt with royal cheer— 


Rue, riſe, proud Princes, riſe, and hurry to your arms! 


Oh! 


% 
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Oh! mighty God, thy viſion ſhews 
To me their dread, to me their phrenſying woes. 
Methinks they bid the watch anew eſpy, | 
And oft with terror aſk what meets his eye — 
Ah! now I ſee (he cries with wild affright) 
Camels burthen'd for the wars, 


Helms that gleam athwart the night, 


Still laſhing into view Mp reſounding cars, 


And horſemen thund' ring on with ſury to the fight! 
Nov, now the ſtandards to my view 
Declare two Nations whom mine eyes purſue 
Thro' the long night, and thro' the wearying day. 
But who is he that hither wings his way? fy 
Babylon is fall'a (he cries) 
Is fall'n, is fall'n, and all her deities, 
The graven Idols of her impious truſt 
| Sunk to the duſt. 


Then haughty Babylon is now no more, 


| Hear, O thou trembling Earth, and God alone adore. 


Thy God, 0 Iſrael. Iſrael, thou to me 

As dear as to the hind his winter's hoard, 
Be witneſs how my love has rended thee, 
Thee gently warm'd with Heay'n's ben oner word, 


Or 
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Or more ſeverely faithful to my part 
God's ſtormy menace pour'd, and ſearching clear'd thy 


heart. 


The Oracle concerning Dumah. 


To me 1 Seir exclaims a voice of woe 
What bodes us, watchman, for the coming niet 


What for this night, prophetic watchman, ſhew. 
Thus I replied. Tis true the dawning light 

Now ſpeaks the morn ; comes day, and day departs— 
But what the night ſhall bring ye may not ſee 

Till holier manners give to God your hearts; 


Then oft inquiring ye may learn of me. 


Another verſion of the ſame Oracle. 


To me from Seir the voice of terror cries, 
What from the night, prophetic watchman, ſhew, 
What from the night? The Prophet thus replies, 


The morning riſeth on the night of woe, 
: The 
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The morning riſeth—but the night ſucceeds — 
Inquire ye if ye will, and aſk again, 
But know, ſo God regards your impious deeds, 


That of his Prophet ye will aſk in vain. 


| The Oracle concerning Arabia. 


That Eve ſhall come, that Eve, when gladly, ye 
O Caravans of Dedan, from the foe 
For ſafety to the ſouthern wilds ſhall flee, 


To whom, ye deſert- people, pity ſhew. 


The terrors of the bended bow they fly, 
hey fly the terrors of the brandiſh'd ſword, 
The terrors of Deſtruction preſſing nigh. 


For thus the Lord Himſelf hath bid me ſay, 
W Before the year, (an hireling's year is fled) 
edar ſhall ſee her pile of fame decay; 


Her valiant bowmen (few ſurviving) dead. | 


Yield 'em their water, them their bread afford ; $a 


For 
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Few of her ſon's ſurviving Kedar grieves 
Beneath Jehovah's ſurely-ſmiting rod. 
And then fad Kedar awefully believes 
The dread predictions of infulted God. 
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The Oracle concerning the Valley of Viſion, 


WHY the ſign of ſome vaſt woe 
All your roofs thus peopled o'er? 
Wherefore this dread flence—ſhew ? 
Wherefore funk the eity's roar, 
Labour's din, and Pleaſure's ſong | 
Wont to reſound your buſy ſtreets along? 
Whence all this midnight-ſtillneſs? ſhame oh! ſhame 
To Sion's holy-honaurd name— . 
Her ſtout ſons, ſtout no more, from peril fled, 
Fled all her leaders laviſh of her fame. 
Oh! rather had they all in battle bled 


Than trembling at the bow's diſaſtrous aim 
3 Swift 
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Swift as an arrow from the ſteel-ſtrong bow |») 
Fled, and remorſeleſs left their parent to the foe,” 

| Since the faithleſs fied from thee, | 39 
Comfort, Sion, I deſpiſe, 

Hateful ev'ry joy to me 

Since I ſaw thy ſtreaming eyes 

Turn towards thy daughter-train, 

And pour with them the flood of woe in vain. 
The whirlwind Trouble howls upon this day, 
Horror, and frantic-ey'd Diſmay. 

O'er us comes on (a rolling flood) the foe, ' 
Confuſion ſcreams before the preſſing force, 

God, God Himſelf leads the whole tide of woe, 
Jehovah God of Hoſts the hoſtile courſe, ' 


: | To me the Godhead makes his terrors known, 


In Viſion's valley ſpeaks, and calls the day his own. 


Break oh! break yon wall they cry, 
Hither bring the ſtrengthning ſtone, 
From the mountains aid ſupply, 
Inſtant, inſtant aid or no neee 
Fierce Elam comes, the Syrian chariots roar, 
H | Up 
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Up Sion's rocks the flint-hoof'd horſes ſound, 

And Kir's uncover'd ſhields around 

Glare death upon us. In the meadowy land 
Chariots with chariots ſtretch their proud array, 
Marſhall'd to war the num'rous horſemen ſtand. 

Ah! now they move, urge on in clouds their way, 
They come, they come, have thunder'd thro' the walls, 
Roars all their battering force, and Sion's barrier fall. 


Haſte ye, to the armoury fly, 

To the cedarn-tow'r with ſpeed. 

Each, his armour ſnatch'd, apply 

There the ſtrength where moſt the need. 
Lo! the breaches thicken *round— 


Faſt ſink the walls—quick thro' yon cavern'd ground 


Preſs all the ſprings—that rampart to defend 
From the broad baſe yon Palace rend. 
Sharp-ſighted Fear from Hope's deluſive dream 


Now toils to burſt the mound of antient years. - 

Glides on at laſt the ſudden-ſounding ſtream, 

And *mid th' embattled rocks a lake appears. e 
. | Ah! 
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Ak! blind to Him who ribb'd with rocks each hill 


Where Sion's glories tow'r the wonders of his will, 


Frantic, impious, deſ p'rate race, 
Yield ye now to feaſt and joy? 
Blurr'd and blighted from God's grace 

s, Not to mark his judgements nigh. 

. Rend your odour-dropping hair, 
Weep, and lament, and ſolemn ſackcloth wear. 
But lo! 'tis gladneſs, oxen ſlain and ſheep, 
And Riot roars where Woe ſhould Weep. | 
Come Death to-morrow our's be mirth to-day 
Fluſh'd with the feaſt (ye ſing) and fluſh'd with wine— 
Come Death to- morrow dare, ye Godleſs, ſay ? 

5 Then Death ſhall come declares the will divine, 
Since they (Jehovah ſays) who me defy 
Unexpiated fall, and unlamented die. 
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The Oracle concerning Shebna. 


Thus faith the Lord, Jehovah God of Hoſts, 

Ga thou to Shebna, him who proudly boaſts 
Himſelf the firſt in delegated ſway, 

And to the Houſehold's tyrant-treas'rer ſay: 

Is this thy home, and we thy friends that here 
We ee thy cavern'd ſepulchre appear? 

O thou, whoſe fair-wrought tomb is rais'd on high, 
Who for thy bones ſo buildeſt ere thou die, 

And would'ſt be tomb'd in glory from the Land 
Thy life inſulted with a whirling hand 

Jehovah far ſhall fling thee, and thy ſtate 

Cover with tomb-like darkneſs. Such his hate | 
Of pride like thine that Thee his arm ſhall fling 
With no leſs violence than the whirling fling 


Over the wide plain caſts the hiſſing ſtone, 


And bid thee hence to ſhame and death be gone. 
$ 


They who thy pow'r (enhanc'd by pomp) rever'd 
Shall bluſh +. -now the baſeneſs that they fear'd. 
ge | Ml 
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My word has paſs d, thy glories are no more, 
And thou a quick declenſion ſhalt deplore. 
Eliakim my ſervant I decree 6 
To dignify the ſtate debas'd by thee. 
Him ſhall thy robe with Majeſty inveſt, 
And thy bright baldrick blaze beneath his breaſt. 
When his pure hands ſhall wield the government 
Sion ſhall think a public Father ſent. 
Judah ſhall bleſs him, Judah honour Me 
Who on his ſhoulder laid the ruler's key. 
That ſign of human power—in him ſhall ſhine 
A ſtrength aſſiſted by the pow'r divine. 
Thence ſhall his rule a force reſiſtleſs prove, 
Fair from eſteem, and ſtrong from public love. 
A golden nail in Glory' 8 gazed place 
Shall he become whom I decree to grace. 
On this rich ornament, divinely ſtrong, 
The trophies of his fathers ſhall be hung, 
His children's children's ornaments, and there 
The total ſplendor of his race appear. 
To ſmaller veſſels it ſhall grace beſtow; 
Een in a nobler light the goblets ſhew, 
| BY H 3 And 
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And be (bleſt meed of pow'r with worth combin'd) 
The ſeat of whatſoeꝰ er adorns mankind. 

Not ſo tyrannic Shebna's pomps endure, 

His nail is rent out though it ſeem'd lo ſure, 
Hewn to the ground ir falls, and down down bears 
It's baſeleſs burthen—Thus the Lord declares, | 
And now to act his will the mighty God prepares. 


CHAP. XXIII. 


HOWL, o ye ſhips of Tarſhiſh, and deplore 
Your periſh'd home, for Tyre is now no more. 
From Chittim's Iſles the dreadful tidings fly 
That Tyre is ſunk in duſt, Her children lie 
Mid her vaſt ruins, and in ſilent woe 
Oft on the ſhipleſs ſea the wild look throw, 
There once triumphant burthens of the tide 
The buſy-buſtling fleets of Sidon plied, 

There the rich-flooding Nile his ſecd beſtow'd, 
And from the wide world all it's treaſures flow'd. 


— 
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Nile her revenue; Tyre the whole earth's mart 
Falls, and her fate, O Sidon, ſinks thy heart. 
Bluſh at thy Siſter's change, and timely wiſe | 
Hear for thy profit theſe her ſoul-felt cries, 7 
Hear the far famous Miſtreſs of the main 

Mid her fall'n tow'rs beſide the ſea complain. 
« Mine were a Mother's pangs, a num'rous race, 
« But now no relics of my joys I trace, 

« Loſt as I ne'er had been a Mother, ne'er- 
Had wont my own with all my love to rear. 


Soon as to Egypt the dire tidings ſpread 
Lo! the whole land of Nile convuls'd with dread 


Shakes in it's anguiſh, Tarſhiſh, at her fate 


Howl, nor again with partial pride relate 
Her triumphs of old times, her pomps of antient date. } 
Vaniſt'd all pomp—from haggard want at home 
To realms remote keen mis'ry bids her roam. 
Her own feet bear the proud one far away — 
But who on Tyre hath wrought her laſt decay? 
Late were her merchants Princes, and her trade 
The keen artificer a noble made, | 
H 4 Yea 
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Yea King- creating Nobles were her race - 
Who—but Jehovah wrought her laſt diſgrace. 

To teach the ſwelling Nobles of the earth 

From whom their fondled glory draws it's birth, 
By whom it dies, and humble them with ſcorn 
Who deem of man their wavering ſplendors born, 
The ſca-beat mole of Tyre, the tow'ry wall 

Roſe « Heav'n's ſuFrance, Heav'n commanding—fall, 
Daughter of Tarſhiſh haſte, fly from the fo; 
Thy mound. has burſt.. Then river-like o'erflow. : 
Where dread diſmay drives thy difſever'd force 

No more bank'd in—one vaſt majeſtic courſe. 
God hath his arm our-ſtretch'd; and bade thy pride 
(Once a broad haven's trade-reſounding tide) 

Loft in the darkning dells in ſcatter'd ſtreamlets glide. 
Yea in his wrath above thee ſhook his rod 

Till all thy Kingdom's quak'd beneath the God, 
Diſparting, ſcattering, vaniſh'd, from their place 
Beneath that arm ſtill rais'd at Canaan's race. 
Daughter of Sion, thou diſhonour'd Maid, 

God hath indeed debas'd thy pomp, and ſaid, 

5 'Tis 
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"Tis thine no more to triumph, yet from woe 


Ruſhing, in vain wilt thou to Chittim go, 
Weak all the ſtrength of man the God of Gods thy wack” 
Lo! Babylon (but now ati unk On place, 

A tented ſhelter for the defert-race, N 

Her beauteous palace, and her lofty tow'r | 
Aſlyria's work) ſoon ſees Deſtruction's pow'r 
Gloom o'er her greatneſs, for the ſame decree 
One cloud of mis'ry draws on her and thee. 

Then how], ye ſhips of Tarſhiſh, and deplore 
Your lov'd loſt home, your bulwark now no more. 
Seventy ſad ſorrowing years Oblivion's chain | 
Holds Tyre ſepulchred in her dark domain, 

Tyre after then reſtor'd to balmy light 

(Fair as a damſel deck'd to lure the fight) 


Shall with a ſoul ſo ſpritely touch. the lyre 1 
That Joy ſhall ſeem the numbers to inſpire, 


To charm each warbling chord, and thrill along each f 


wire. | 3 
Thou long-forgotten maid, in triumph gay 
Adown thy ſtreets thy gayeſt deſcant play, 
Rs Solicit 
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Solicit from the lyre it's ſweeteſt airs 
To take the ſoul, and ſooth away it's cares, 
e Prefs all it's varying pow'rs, and let thy voice 
Fo win the ſpirits that with thee rejoice 
That the ſtill-ſtoried wonders of thy art 
To diſtant ages may delight impart. 
Thus her long ſorrows clos'd Jehovah's grace 
| Reſettles Tyre triumphant in her place 
Thron'd in recover'd wealth, The wide world o'er 
Prevails her gainful influence as before, 
Save that the Lord partakes her unſtor'd gains, 
Save that her food his holy race ſuſtains, 
Warmth on his poor her cloth of ſtrength beſtows, 
And on his Ruler's robe her coſt of purple glows. 


CH: A P. . xxIv, 


LO! Jehovah's mighty hand 
Empries, deſolates the land, 
Lifts it upſide down, and throws 


From the place of guilt his foes, 
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He nor prieſt, nor people ſaves, 
Nor the maſters, nor the ſlaves, 
Nor the ſellers, nor who buy, | 
None concern'd in uſury, 
None that borrow, none that lend, 

For all are doom'd one fatal end. 

Yea in his wrath Jehovah rears his hand, ; 
The land lifts upſide down, and empties all the land. 


Mourns the land a quick decay, 
Drooping melts the world away. 
Droop the loftieſt people low, 
Pride beneath debaſing woe, 
For where high tranſgreſſions reign 
Grows the land itſelf a ſtain. 
Bold againſt the Law they roſe, 
Dar'd divine decrees oppoſe, | 
Dar'd with rebel-force ſupplant 
The everlaſting covenapt. 
But lo ! their doom, for they who thus rebell'd 
Faſt in Deſtruction- s fangs, accurs'd by God, are held. 


5 Propleſs 
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Propleſs mourns the feſtive Vine, 
All the merry-hearted pine, 
Gay the tabor ſounds no more, 
Sunk is Riot's waſſail-roar, 
Exultation melts in moans, 
Jocund harpings turn to groans, 
Adding flame to Folly's fire 
| Songs no more the feaſt inſpire. 
From the lips diſtaſteful thrown 
The palm wine is embitter'd grown— 
And now their homes few find ſince all around 
Mid ruins thund'ring ſtill freſh-falling ruins ſound. 


Frantic o'er the ſtreets they fly, 
Yet &en then for wine they cry, 
Then e'en then their wine demand 
Though all joy has left the land. 
Though on Sion's ſhatter'd throne 
Deſolation ſits alone, 

Soon to bid the ſtorm of fate 


Thunder down the barrier-gate. 


Burſting 


Burſting forth freſh tumults roar 
Doubling the din of thoſe before. 
| Waves follow waves (the guardian-mound deſtroy'd) 
And all che City bends beneath the ruſhing tide. 


Still in Sorrow's central reign 

Shall a ſacred few remain ; | 

Berries—'ſcap'd the ſhaker's force, 

Gleanings from the reaper's courſe. 

Theſe the voice ſhall lift, and ſing 

Glory to th' eternal King, | 

There his exaltation ſound 

Where the watry realms abound, 

There on ſhores remote proclaim 
With harpings high Jehovah's name, 

Sound forth Jehovah, bid the nations fear 
| Jehovah Lord of Hoſts, and Iſrael's God revere. 


Him in diſtant nations praiſe ; 
There the glad thankſgiving raiſe. 
Here the relics from the foe | 


Still the prey of ruthleſs woe, Þ 
. Still 
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Propleſs mourns the feſtive Vine, 

All the merry-hearted pine, . 

Gay the tabor ſounds no more, 

Sunk 1s Riot's waſſail-roar, 

Exultation melts in moans, 

Jocund harpings turn to groans, 

Adding flame to Folly's fire 
Songs no more the feaſt inſpire. 
From the lips diſtaſteful thrown 
The palm wine is embitter'd grown— 

And now their homes few find ſince all around 
Mid ruins thund'ring Rill freſh-falling ruins ſound, 


Frantic o'er the ſtreets they fly, 
Yet &en then for wine they cry, 
Then een then their wine demand 
Though all joy has left the land. 
Though on Sion's ſhatter'd throne 
Deſolation ſits alone, 
Soon to bid the ſtorm of fate 
Thunder down the barrier- gate. 
Burſting 
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Burſting forth freſh tumults roar 
Doubling the din of thoſe before. 


Waves follow waves (the guardian-mound deſtroy'd) 
And all the City bends beneath the ruſhing tide. 


Still in Sorrow's central reign 

Shall a ſacred few remain ; | 
Berries—'ſcap'd the ſhaker's force, 
Gleanings from the reaper's courſe. 
Theſe the voice ſhall lift, and fing 
Glory to th' eternal King, 

There his exaltation ſound 

Where the watry realms abound, 
There on ſhores remote proclaim 


With harpings high Jehovah's name, 


Sound forth Jehovah, bid the nations fear 
Jehovah Lord of Hoſts, and Iſrael's God revere. 


Him in diſtant nations praiſe ; 
There the glad thankſgiving raiſe. 
Here the relics from the foe | 
Still the prey of ruthleſs woe, n 
Still 
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Still the Plund'rer's plunder'd prize 
Utter nought but Mis'ry's cries. | 
Here they till the terror ſee, 
Neither pit, nor ſnare can flee. 
*Scaping one the other's prey 
They yield their ſouls to deep diſmay. 
The floodgates opening from on High—the land 
From it's foundation quakes beneath Jehovah's hand. 


See the land with tremblings ſtruck, 
See the land to ſhiv'rings ſhook, 
See the land with reeling pace 
Puſhing pond'rous from it's place! 
As the garden-lodge at night 
Shaketh from the tempeſt's might. 
On the land Sin burth'ning lies, 
Whence it ſinks no more to riſe, 
Lo! in that tremendous day 
Jehovah ſhall his pow'r diſplay, 
Jehovah bid on Earth her kings draw nigh, 
And ſummon in the Heay'ns his radiant hoſts on high. 
Weak 
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Weak their utmoſt ſtrength his hand 
Binds em with his forceful band. 
Sudden victims of his might 
Dungeon-· deep they ſink from light, | 
Buried there a length of time 
Thence they riſe to rue each crime. 
Lo! the Sun diſrob'd of light 
Inſtant of her mantle bright 
God deprives the guilty Moon ; 
His glory then, Light's utmoſt noon, 
Shines o'er Mount-Sion, whence Jehovah's rays 


On all his antients pour an everlaſting blaze. 


CHAP. XXV. 


THOU, O Jehovah, art my God indeed, 
Then will I Thee exalt, and praiſe thy name. 
From Thee alone ſtupendous acts proceed, 
Each act of thine effectual, ſure each aim. 


The counſels fram'd in thy eternal mind, 

The promiſe from of old proclaim'd by Thee 
Thy joyful ſervants ever ſure ſhall find, | 

Thy foes as ſure thy ſolemn menace ſee. 


The 
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The City's pomp a ſordid heap becomes, 
A ruin drear each formidable tow'r. 

The wideſpread palace, and the lofty dome 
Fall at the blaſt of thy reſiſtleſs pow'r. 


Fall'n, fall'n for ever. Thence the godleſs race 


Thee honour; T hee the dreaded nations dread ; 
While {till beneath thy wings of folt'ring grace 
For bleſt protection have thy poor ones fled, 


Thee for a ſhelter the diſtreſs'd implore, 


From ſtorms a refuge, and from heat a ſhade; 


Thee ſeek when preſſing hoſts around em roar, 


And them (like Winter's wildeſt winds) invade, 


As ſudden gales relieve the parching land 
So ſhall the tumults of the proud ſubſide; 
As heat dies down when {kyey ſhades expand 


So ſinks beneath the Lord the rage of pride, 


God on this mountain ſhall a feaſt prepare. 
For all his people flows the coſtlieſt wine. 
Delicious dainties, and the choiceſt Fare 


Compoſe a feaſt conſummately divine. 


Behold 
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Behold the newborn glories of his Grace, 
The goodneſs of the God of all the earth ! 
Now all the nations with his choſen race 


(Eternal day broad-burſting into birth) 


Come *ſcap'd far-ſhadowing error, *ſcap'd the night 
Of Ign'rance veiling Truth from Reaſon's eyes. 
Let there be light (God ſays) and all is light, 

Be Death no more, and Death (oh ! Vict'ry) dies. 


Then glorify the Lord Jehovah; He 
From off all faces wipes away all tears, 


Gracious his people from reproach to free, 


From hoſtile inſults, and Oppreſſion's fears. 


Thus hath the Lord decreed, and in that day 
From him ('tis ſald) ſalvation we receiv'd. 
This is our God, (his happy People ſay) 


Our Saviour-God, and we his word believ'd. 


Reſt on this mountain ſent from God's own hand 
Let the loud ſongs of triumph ſound afar, 
While hoſtile tramplings level Moab's land 


As trampled ſtraw beneath the rolling car. 
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Him fate faſt-whelming ſpreads he wide his hands 


As ſinking ſwimmers their's with all their might; 


God graſps him firmly, nought the force withſtands, 
Not all the laſt ſtrong efforts of affright. 

He finks. So God thy pride ſhall proſtrate low. 
In walls and tow'rs how vain thy impious truſt ! 


Down to the ground they fell beneath his blow; 


For, God has ſmote them, ſmote them to the duſt. 


CH AP. XXVI. 


"THIS in our day of triumph ſhall be ſung. 


In tow'ry ſtate our City ſoars at length, 


Salvation's banners on her tow'rs are hung, 


Her walls are bound about with hallow'd ſtrength, 


Open, ye gates, that here in Jubilee 
The Lord's true ſervants may triumphant come. 
Come then, ye tried in faith, then enter, ye, 


For ſacred Sion is your bliſsful home. 
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The min that truſts in God ſhall never fail. 
Oh! then for ever in thy God confide. 
Againſt him nought the hoſts of men prevail, 


The whole aſſembled ſtrength of human pride. 


The loftieſt Cities vaniſh at his frown, 


He darkens in the duſt their glitt'ring ſtate, 
Their glory to the trampled duſt brings down, 


\nd man humiliates from their aweful fate. 


heir ſhatter'd pomps the poor man's feet deſpiſe, 
He proudly paceth *mid their ravag'd domes. 
he needy there (there oft inſulted) cries 


o this, to this unfeeling Grandeur comes. 


rait in perfection is the good man's way, 
We or God preſerves it with his level line. 
ho love thy laws, Jehovah, never tray, 


WL cir guide, their truſt, their ſtrength the will divine. 


; [ hence in thy holy name I fix my might, 

ie my good God my whole heart's warm deſire, 
eck him with fervour thro' the lonely night, 

ad ia the morn with unabating fire, TE 
172 For 
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For when Thy aweful judgements are abroad 
The world admoniſh'd holieſt duty learns; 
But only known the gracious acts of God 


The finner from his way he ſeldom turns. 


Een in the land where God 1s chiefly known ; 
Nor with the converſe of the good impreſs d 
He ſtill rebels againſt Jehovah's throne, 

Sin to his ſoul ſtill obſtinately preſs'd. 


Lord when thy Hand is rais'd they will got ſee, | 
Yet with confuſion ſhall they mark thy zeal 
To fave thy People, yea the foes of Thee 

Thy fiery vengeance ill-defied ſhall feel. 


Dead are the tyrants, nor return to light ; 
Thy hand hath ſmote 'em down no more to riſe. 
So didſt thou viſit them, ſo ſurely ſmite 


T hat of their deeds with them all mem'ry dies. 


But Thou art glorified, All-ſeeing Mind, 
Sire of all nations, ſince thy Abram's race 
Increaſe before thee, ſince to Judah kind 
Thou bidſt his borders far extend their place. 


IIS A FF: 17 
In ſorrow thee, Jehovah, have we ſought, | 
By thee chaſtiz d - have pour'd our humble pray'r. 


As when by travail-pangs to torture wrought 


At the laſt moment when the laſt pangs tear 


Shrieks the ſad ſuff'rer but, no comfort born, 
Vails her deliv*rance of no life, ſo we 
Vont with reſembling agonies to mourn, 


Have mourn'd in vain altho' we mourn'd to Thee. 


od hath not wrought Salvation in the land, 

Still arm'd with pow'r the num'rous foes ſurvive. 
Vhy fear their pow't? why the death-dealing hand? 
Dead thou ſhalt riſe, dead, dead again ſhalt live. 


p from the duſt, light from the darkſome earth 

pring on thy plume, new life, new ſong eſſay, | 
\s ſunbright dew, freſh-ſparkling into birth 

W race the glad dawn of everlaſting day. 


ot ſo the tyrant from the earth upthrown ; 

is Earth's abortion, yea the ſhame of light. 

or boots him now the long-relinquiſh'd throne, 

he levell'd palace, and the vaniſh'd might. 

| 13 | Come, 
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Come, O my People, home-retiring hide 
Yourſelves awhile, ſurrender God your heart, 


Free from vain truſts, vain cares, vain tumults bide, 


Aſſur'd to ſce your ſorrows ſoon depart. 


For lo! like night—ruſhing along the ſkieg 


He ſhow'rs his ſhafts of vengeance on your foes. 


Their dead uncover'd (ſuch their numbers) lie ; 


On the drench'd earth their gore in ruddy rivers flom 


CHAP. XXVII. 


THEN ſhall we ſee vplifced by the Lord 


His great, his ſtrong, and his well-temper'd ſworl 


It ſmites the beaſt ſcale-arm'd with rigid mail, 
The Dragon writhing his enormous tail, 
Theſe huge Leviathans it ſmites in twain, 
And inſtant cleaves the monſter of the main. 


Tho' nought the courſe of ſtrength divine can ſlay 


Thus with his Vine deigns Godin converſe ſay: 
J. Tis J Jehovah that am ever nigh 


My wanting Vine with water to ſupply. 


e, 
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In darkneſs ſtill my preſence is her might, 
With her by day continuing as by night. 


V. Oh! for ſome wall to guard me nights and days, 


Yea a brier-fence wrought ſtrong with thorny ſ prays. 


. Then would I march againft it, with my flame 


% . 
Blaſt it ah! truſt thou then in my great name. 


V. Peace then, yea let him make his peace with me, 


Who only can to him for ſuccour flee. 


Then flouriſh they who ſpring from Jacob's roots, 


Then Iſrael into faireſt branches ſhoots. 
Him I ſhall tend with my continual care 


Till ſtretching o'er the world my branches bear 
Fruit and ſufficient ſhade for all mankind to ſhare. 
Hath God ſo ſmote him as God ſmote his foes? 


So ſlaughter'd Iſrael as he flaughter'd thoſe ? 


Thy ſtrokes are kindneſs and thy Vine improve, 
Prune her of ills, and ſhew a parent-love, 

An earneſt zeal, a gently-ſteadying care 

When bleak winds how] and edge the blighting air. 


Now hear the terms on which Jehovah's grace 


Oft-erring Jacob ſhall at laſt embrace 


1 | Fully 
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Fully forgiv'n. If He to ruin bring 

His Idol-altar, from it's high place fling 

The ſtones, and hurl em ſhiver'd o'er the land 
As limeſtones random caſt by Nature's hand, 
And if the groves unholy 'riſe no more, 

The molten Gods which Madneſs wont adore. 
Shall it be thus? oh! Iſrael, 1 foreſee 
New woes dark-clouding o'er Idolatry. 

The City fam'd for ſtrength 1s deſolate, 

The buſy-peopled place, a deſert-ſtate, 


There oxen ſlumber, graze a field, or there 


Brouze the wild ſhoots deſerted gardens bear. 


The women huddling there their woes to hide 


A ſcanty fire from wither'd boughs provide, 
Sure, ſure this people hath a ſenſeleſs mind, 
Thence of their Maker they no pity find, 
Of him that form'd 'em they receive no grace, 
Deſerving none ſo reprobate the race. 
Yet hath not totally God's love forſook 
His ſuff'ring vine, but wide oer earth his look 
Caſts to collect her fruits. From where his ſource 
Winds the great river, and along his courſe 

"T2 Majeſtic 
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| Majeſtic 'mid the nations, from the flood 
| Of utmoſt Egypt (but not thence purſued 
As were your Sires)—O ſons of Iſrael, ye 
Glean'd one by one again ſhall Sion ſee. 
God's trumpet ſaunding ſwiftly to their home 


They, who were dying in Aſſyria, come, 

And they, in Egypt ſorrowing, ſwift have broke 
From all the woes that wait the ſervile yoke. 

When firſt for them dear Salem's gates expand, 
Hurried by Gratitude's reſiſtleſs hand 

To Sion's mount, Jehovah's glory, they 

Their thanks (for want of words) in tears of tranſport pay. 


CHAP. 
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WOE to the crown of drunkard Ephraim's pride, 


The band about his glorious beauty tied, 


Woe to this fading chapler! woe to thoſe 


Whoſe pomp Samaria's glitt'ring tow'rs diſcloſe 
Far o'er the vineclad vale! pomp ill-beſtow'd 
Where drunken ſtupour blurrs the bright abode. 
Behold the Strength which arms the mightieſt one 
Shaking with wrath along the Heav'ns is gone! 
Like ſtorming hail it pours impetuous down, 

Or as the great flood fell the ſinful earth to drown. 
How faſt the foes beneath his daſhing hands 

Fall !—On the dead Jehovah trampling ſtands. 

The flow'ry crown of drunkard Ephraim's pride, 
The band about his glorious beauty tied 

Seen from the valley on the mountain's head 

Like the ſoft Summer's earlieſt fruit has fled. 

As fruit alluring with a novel bloom 


The crown of Ephraim tempts a ſpeedy doom. 


But 


it 


A drunkard Prieſt the ſacred ephod wear, 
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But a bright crown that never ſhall decay 


Jehovah's ſelf becomes, and ſhall diſplay 


The Godhead's ſelf a glorious diadem, 


Shed a rich luſtre on Jeruſalem, 


His ſcatter'd people re- aſſemble there, 


To Judgement's reſcued ſeat a light appear — 


To Judah's ſons a ſtrength reſiſtleſs ſtand, | ] 


To havoc point them with his own right hand, 


The rallying foes repel, and rout em from the And. 


Yer Cen his people have tranſgreſs'd with wine, 


Wich drink debas'd their inſtitutes divine. 
Uncheck'd che Prophet by the ſackcloth veſt, 
Nor with his holy rites the Prieſt impreſs d 
They layiſh on the brute-like drunkard's ſhame 
The rev'rend influence, and the ſacred name. 
Yea at thine altar, God, (where man's rapt mind 

bould holieſt come from ſinful thought refin'd) 
The Prieft, the Prophet ſins. Accurſed race 
Who moſt ſhould honour God yet moſt diſgrace. 
His viſions ſhall a drunkard's lips declare, 


And 
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And chaunt his hallow'd rites? when ſuch offend 
Sins at their looſe o'er all the land extend; 
On Truth declining Irreligion gains 
Till daring Guilt thus God himſelf arraigns. 
* Whom would he teach inſtruction, knowledge ſhew ? 
© Go to the babe but now a ſuckling go. | 
Be ſure the precept by preſcription ſtand 
„ Rule upon rule, command upon command, 
© Line upon line, (that it may con them o'er) 


And theſe a few—for can a babe learn more?” 


Since then tho” children ye refuſe to bear 
Your Heav'nly Father's kind inſtructive care, 
And from his eaſy taſk indocile turn, 
A language He ſhal] ſpeak more hard to learn 
Than any to the new-wean'd babe addreſs'd, 
Yea a ſtrange tongue for when he ſhew'd your reſt, 
And to the wearied heavy-laden ſaid 
On my. paternal boſom lean your head 
Ye would not and rebell'd, Thence his command | 
Repeated oft ye ſhall not underſtand. | 
Line following line, a little here and there— 


Hence is an arduous taſk, a puzzling ſnare, 


For 
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For now advanc'd as ſoon ye backward go 

Perplex'd with fear, and ſtupified with woe. 

But ye ſhall hear the ſentence of the Lord 

Since, en chiefs, your own ſententious word 

Is moſt unholy. For ye proudly ſay 

Death leagued with us ſhall us no more diſmay 

No more we dread the Grave's all-graſping pow'r 

Hades our friend, nor us ſhall plagues devour, | 

For when the peſtilence is all abroad 

Our ſure protection is deceit and fraud. 

But lo Jehovah ſpeaks. In Sion I 

For a foundation ſtone ſhall one apply 

Approv'd, of priceleſs worth, a corner-ſtone 

For ever fix'd to Truth's eternal throne. 

Who truſt in Him build on a baſe divine, 

For there I mete out judgement by the line, 

The ſtricteſt juſtice by the plummet guide 1 

While hail and rain with a reſiſtleſs tide 

The baſcleſs refuge rend where Scorn and Falſchood 
hide, | J 


Your league with Hell in Pride's rebellious day 


LA 


Shall hence of Hell redouble your diſmay. 
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And when the rav'nous Peſtilence comes nigh 

F ull-wing'd towards you, ſciz'd are ye, and die. 
Till feiz'd what terrors there it goes you hear— 
Deaths all around alarming conſtant fear. 

Your bed too ſhort, your cov'ring too confin'd 
For you to ſtretch ycu with an eaſy mind. 

For as on Mount Peratzim God aroſe, 


And wrathful flew in Gibeon's vale his foes, 


So ſhall he now in all His wrath ariſe 

You his worſt foes, ye ſcoffers, to chaſtize, 

To mark the bold with a diſtinguiſh'd fate, 

And urge his vengeance ſtrong as they their hate. 

Hence then to ſcoffing yield yourſelves no more, 

Or worſe afflictions wait you than before, 

But to the Lord Jehovah lift, and learn 

How modelt Wiſdom works her gain to earn. 
The huſbandmen firſt plough before they ſow, 

Then on the clods the harrow's force beſtow. 

But when the broken clods are even grown 


They caſt the Cummin or the Dill is thrown, 


Or meaſur'd wheat and rye in ſuiting place is ſown. 
| For 
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For God has taught them this their uſeful art, 
And deigns the rules for gen'ral good impart. 
Thence with the corn- drag beat they not the dill, 
Nor on the cummin roll the wain's rough wheel. 
Bur for their ſev'ral ſeed the hind more wiſe 

Or flail or ſtaff or threſhing wain applies. 

Then not for ever will he threſh for ſeed” 

But by the time and end direct his deed. 

Thus learn Jehovah whoſe great acts proclaim 
His operation meaſur'd from his aim, 
His aim a counſel wonderful, his deed 


From ſuch a counſel worthy to proceed. 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. XXIX. 
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WO E to the Lion-hearted Ariel, woe, 
. Diſtreſs/d as when great David was her foe! 


Tho? ſtill her feaſts (year after year) go round 
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Still at the laſt her loud laments reſound 


And all her ſtreets run down, impurpled o'er 


0 
(As ſome ſack d altar's hearth) with human gore. 
Like David will I gird thee 'round with war, 


Againſt thee a tremendous mound prepare, 
And high above thy walls a mighty tow'r 
Raiſe, and on all thy pomps my fury pour. 

Low ſhalt thou fall, and as from under ground, 
Magician-like ſhalt ſend an inward ſound, 
Such a ſmall voice (as ſome ſay) pale Affright 
Stands all a liſt'ning to at dead of night 
Scar'd at the ſmall ſhrill cry of the ſepulcher'd ſprite. 


Proud hoſts innum'rous as the ſea-beat ſand, 
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As flitting chaff fierce armies all the land- 


Cov'ring 
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Cov'ring come on impetuous as the force 

Of wildeſt whirlwinds—ſuch their furious courſe, 

But lo! their madneſs, for the mighty. God 

With inſtanc vengeance arm'd has ruſh'd abroad. 

Thunder the Heav'ns, Earth from it's centre quakes, 

God's march (for all his ſtorms attend him) ſhakes 

The world, quick flaſh the lightnings round his car, 1 

Forth from the clouds His voice is heard afar, #; 

Pride hears it, and unnerv'd has dropp'd the ſpear of | 
war. ; 


Yea like a dream, a viſion of the night 


(When Fancy's wing flies ſwifter than the light) 

So ſhall it be with Ariel's countleſs foes, 

The mighty Nations that againſt her roſe. 

And as the viſions vaniſh ere the day 

So ſwift their tow'rs and armies melt away. 

Yea like his dream that hung'ring and athirſt 

A banquet fancying but awakes more curſt 

Than ere he ſlept to find his feaſt a dream, 

An airy bubble buoy'd on Fancy's ſtream. 

Thus all the Peoples whoſe array was ſpread 

Againſt Mount-Sion like a viſion fled. | 
Stiff 
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Stiff with amazement, horror-ſet their eyes 

Aghaſt they ſtand in motionleſs ſurprize. 

Then failing, forwards ree] but not with wine, 
Staggering but not with drink. The Pow'r Divine 
(Their ſpirit palſied with an aweful ſleep) 

Bids o'er their eyes a Death-like ſtupour creep. 
Light from their Rulers, Seers, and Prophets gone 
Where once it's boaſted radiance chiefly ſnone, 
To them clear truth appears a volume ſeal'd; 

Unſeal it, ſtill to them 'tis unreveal'd. 


It's very letters now a myſtic lore 


Of them unknowing (cry they) why explore | 
What is as dark unſeal'd as when ſtrong-ſeal'd before? 8 
How vain (faith God) theſe people to believe 
That I ſhall deign their ſpecious words receive, ] 
Mere outward honour—while their heart eſtrays, ; 


| Who give th' Omniſcient lefs than Soul,: felt praiſe, 
Yea dare irrev'rend to my pow'r divine 

Man's vain commandments teach inſtead of Mine, 
Impious rebellion—man would rival me, 


And thence the proud ones worſe debaſement ſee. 
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Far 
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Far worſe amazement waits 'em, direr dread— | + 
From Wiſdom's oracles all knowledge fled. 


Yea quench'd the Kamp ſupplied by practis'd age da — 


The ſeer an Ideot turns, a fool the ſage. 

Ah! woe to them that wander from their God 
Bewilder'd long on Life's ill-buſied road. 

Who this world's wiſdom madly prizing, dare 
Think God their ſecret cannot trace and bare; 
That man deceiving they can Him deceive, 

And by th' All-ſeeing ought unſeen believe. 
Perverſe ones, ye the clay of God's own hand 
Who form'd you what you are, dare ye withſtand 
Your dread Creator, of Jehovah ſay 

He hath not made us but both form and clay 
Roſe at His word, and from His breathing came 
That fire of Life which now blaſphemes His name. 
Lo! dark-brow'd Lebanon that deſert drear 

As flow'ry Carmel ſhortly ſhall appear, 

Carmel fair haunt of men a deſert grown 

Become the Lion's dreaded range alone. 
Then ſhall the deaf the voice of Knowledge hear, 


Bleſt muſic warbling in his raptur'd ear, 
K 2 Then 
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Then ſhall the blind behold with cloudleſs eyes 
New unimagin'd ſcenes of Glory riſe, 
Then ſhall the meek (their deareſt hopes my might} 
At lift in me conſummate their delight, 
And then my poor, my priceleſs treaſures known, 
Rejoice to find the treaſures all their own, _ 
Exulting in their God that truſt to place 
Which only ſuits the grandeur of a race 
By God's own image crown'd and God's peculiar grace. 
Now where are all the fierce cats of the Earth 
The Scoffers once ſo bold with impious mirth? 
Gone all, and vaniſh'd. Where the care-craz'd mind 
That madly thought a gain in fraud to find ? 
Drudge of the moment, heedleſs of his end, 
The poor man's ſpeech bewild'ring, nor the friend 


| Of Mis'ry piteous-pleading at the gate 
| He lower ſunk the ſuff'rer's ſinking ſtate, 

| And borne aloft on fin's triumphant tide 
Bends Woe beneath the ſtormy ſtrength of Pride. 
Thence ſaith the God of Jacob, He whoſe hand 
Let holy Abram from the faithleſs land, 


— < 2 —— 
— EOS — 
— — —— ̃ ͤ ᷣͤ—ꝛũ?— re Pe IR 


Thence. 
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Thence faith Jehovah Jacob ſhall no more : 

Be bow'd with ſhame, for I his houſe reſtore, _ 
Rebuild it's grandeur, and renew it's fame, 

80 that his ſons ſhall ſanctify my e : _ 
Pond'ring my deeds the Holy One revere, 
And learn at length the God of Gods to fear. | 
Then all whom Error's ſpirit led away | | 
Duly to Knowledge fruitful heed ſhall pay, 4 
And the malignant bend to bleſt Inſtruction's ſway, | 


CH AP. XXX. 


WOE to the rebel-children (faith the Lord) 
Who counſels form regardleſs of my word; 
Who bold to do my ſpirit all deſpite 
With my worſt foes (ſo fierce their fin) unite; 
Who bound for Egypt nor conſulting me | 
To Pharaoh's ſtrength, that flend'reſt ſhadow, flee. 
Iſoan and Hanes heard their humbling prayer, 
Their Princely embaſſies aſſembled there 

K 3 | To 
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To court alliances that brought no gain, 


Such aid a loſs, and ſuch ſupport a ſtain. 

Dauntleſs and unadmoniſh'd thro' the waſte | 
(Where ſo their fathers ſorrow'd) on they haſte, 
The range of Lions paſs, the Viper's caves, 


Where on wide wing the Dragon heavily waves 


HFis hideous ſhadow floating o'er the ſand, 


And doubling horror, yet een there the band 


For Egypt bound athwart theſe perils hies. 
Vaſt on the bending beaſts their treaſure lies, 
And thro' the dreary wilds the camels bear 
High on their bunch the coſtly bribe of war 


To buy a vapour, Egypt's aid it's aim, 


For Egypt I th' inactive (Rahab) name, 
Go, on a tablet, blazon'd on a book 

(That on the record ages hence may look) 
This in eternal letters, Prophet, write— 

A lying people dar'd Jehovah's might, 

My children, reprobate with falſehood, turn 


From all inſtruction, and too proud to learn 


 Whate'er diſpleaſeth—to their teachers ſay 


Become blind guides nor point us Wiſdom's way, 
= 7 To 
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To us predict not, Prophets, what is right 

But only ſuch ſmooth falſchoods as delight, 

Walk ye no more by rectitude's one law, 

And from our ſight the Holy One withdraw, 

Then, ſince the Holy One of Iſrael ye 

Have thus rejected for obliquity 

Leaning alone on falſehood's feeble reed 

Learn now the nature of your:deſp'rate deed. 

"Tis as a breach that threatens inſtant fall, 

Tis as a ſwelling of the loftieſt wall. 

When with o'er-poizing weight the bulging clay 

Leans off, and all at once has ſhrunk away 

Daſh'd to the ground, and into pieces rent, 

So from an angry hand ſome veſſel ſent, 

(Haply the Potter's vex'd by fruitleſs toils) 

The ground is cover'd with the ſhiver'd ſpoils, 

Fire from the hearth to take no fragment fir, 

Nor ſherd to ſcoop the water from the pit. 

Thus in the whirl of wrath my ſpirit throws 

Man, and ſhall ſhatter guilt into a thouſand woes, 

Yet (kindly ſtill faith God) but change your way, 

Be quiet, and I ſtill become your ſtay, | 
| K 4. Your 
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Your dear Salvation. Oh! believe at length 
SUCN humbly-pious truſt your only ſtrength. 
Perverſe ones not to hearken e'en to me! 


For ſtill you ſay on horſes we ſhall flee. 


Fly then, accurs'd to periſh in your. flight. 


And if the ſwiſt- foot courſer is your might, 


Swift are the foes that preſs upon your courſe, 


Yea one your thouſand ſhall ſurpaſs in force, . 


Five your five thouſand, for be taught, that I 


Am now your foe, and ſhall the ſtrength ſupply 


Which ſo ſhall break your horſemen-bands, that they, 
Each as he can, ſhall ſeek the lonelieſt way, 


And ſingly flying from the preſſing foe, 


Alike your ſtandard now deſerted, ſhew, | 
As ſome lone ſtandard mid the tempeſts plac'd 


High on che brow of Lebanon's drear waſte. 
By me thus kindly doth the Lord diſcloſe 


Theſe aweful images of coming woes. 


For ſtill his patience would provide you grace, 


And calmly ſilent ſtill he marks your race, 


For in Jehovah judgement is alone 
Free from all weakneſs and unlike your own. 
3 : Vain 


1 tt -/ 2: 137 
Vain all the truſt which man on man below 
How bleſt are ye whoſe hopes on God repoſe. 
When then in Sion Holineſs ſhall reign 
Your tears to God ſhall not be pour'd in vain; 
Swift ſhall he bend to modeſt plaint his ear, 
Lean down his grace, and wipe away the tear. 
Woe as your bread, as water your diſtreſs— 
The pow'r that ſent your ſorrow—ſhall redreſs. 
As God no more the timely ſhow'r reſtrains, 
But grants your eyes'to ſee the balmy rains, 
The rich productions of the timely ſhow'r, 
Thus on your minds his liſt'ned word ſhall pour 
The dew of heav'nly truth, and raiſe your Soul 
High o'er the weedy World's abhorr'd controul, 
That ſacred eminence from whence ye may 
The fair broad path of Righteouſneſs ſurvey. 
To you thus wak'd from Folly's forepaſt dream 
Your ſilver Idols ſhall defilements ſeem, | 
Your graven Gods in golden trappings dreſt 
Shall hence be hurl'd as ſome plague-tainted veſt, 
And to the dire pollutions Ye will ſay, 
Ah! boding worſe than Death, away, away, 

Then 


138 534-6: 4 ©; at 


Then for thy ſeed his bounty ſhall beſtow 
The rain from which the goodly harveſts grow, 
Then ſhall thy glad eyes bleſs the genial ground, 
Thy ſongs o'er all the range of Plenty ſound, 
Then in green meadows ſhall thy cattle feed, 
Well-winnow'd with the van thy maſlin breed 
Strength in young aſſes, and the ſlow - foot kine 
Whole patient toil a Field propitiates thine, 
Then after ſlaughter of thy fierceſt foes 
Where thro' long ages barren mountains role, 
Nor ought of verdure, ought of leafage grew, 
Rills on a ſudden ſparkling to the view— 
Prone ruſh the torrents down the ſteepy lide, 
Roar to the vales, and then calm rivers glide, 
Then ſhall the Moon become unborrow'd light, 
Shine out a Sun, and baniſh antient night, 
The Sun himſelf with ſev'nfold glory riſe, 
And ſhed forth ſev'nfold grace on oceans, lands, and ſkies, 
Then to his People ſhall their God ſpeak peace, 
And bid at length their woes for ever ceaſe. 

But lo! Jehovah cometh from afar 


Red with his wrath, a crimſon flame of war! 
His 


ies. 


Tis 


18 A 1 H. 139 


IIis lips faſt tremble with indignant ire, 

And his tongue glows one vaſt conſuming fire, 
An overflowing torrent is his ſoul 

Which to the middle of the neck fhall roll. 
He comes to toſs the Nations in his rage, 


Them that with Him have dar'd rebellion wage, 


'Dar'd with Perdition's van outltretch'd by God engage. 


Athwart their menace ſhall his firm hand lay 
The bridle, and their greatneſs lead aſtray. 

Break into ſong, ſhout forth with all your might 
As at the feaſt proclaim'd with pomp by night, 


With joy of heart as when your marching feet 


Briſk cadence to the ſtirring Tabret beat. 


When home-returning after ſome fam'd fight 


Ye ſeek Jehovah's mount with proud delight, 
And Sion's rocks firſt ſeen loud hail the welcome ſight, 


God's glorious voice ſhall all the hott alarm, 


Them the down-lighting of Jehovah's arm 


Convulſe with terror. Lo! his clouding ire 
Mix'd with red flames, ao all-conſuming fire 
Hailſtones, and violent ſtorms, and ruſhing ſhow'rs ! 
Yet lquder than them all Jehoyah pours 

; His 
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His glorious voice. Before it's thunder flies 
The ſmiter's ſelf, and ſmitten falls and dies : 
Wherever paſs the burning terrors by 

Faſt fall the-foes beneath the Deity. 

There harps and tabrets ages hence ſhall ſound 
Wherewith the dead his battles ſtrew the ground, 
For Tophet is of old ordain'd, the ſame 

Long for the King prepar'd with raging flame, 

A ſpacious Pyre, nor lack of fuel there, | 
So deep, the tyrant cannot *ſcape the ſnare, 
God's breath has touch'd it with a kindling beam, 


All up in flames it roars a burning ſulphur-ſtream. 


CHAP. 


C HA I. 
WOE unto them who ſeek Egyptian aid, ho 

Who Sion's ever-living ſtrength degrade 

ln horſes truſting ; who the pow'r diſown 

In whom his Pegple ought to truſt alone. 

Yet is not He their rock when war alarms 

With all the din of horſes; chariots, arms? 

But ſince they boldly dare Almighty pow'r, 

Thus higheſt wiſdom ſcorn in Danger's hour 


That gracious counſel which they will not learn 


To them made adverſe ſhall to judgement turn. 
Turn to a penal doom, nor pals aſide 
keſiſtleſs in its pow'r to humble pride. 
God ſhall againſt the houſe of ſinners riſe, 
And puniſh him who ſuch with aid ſupplies. 
Th' Egyptians are but man, nor God controul, | 
But fleſh their horſes not a thinking ſoul, 

And when Jehovah ſhall uplift his hand, 

p. Nor the proud helpers nor the holpen ſtand 
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But fall together. Thence the Lord hath ſaid, 
Tho” the young Lion ſhepherd-throngs invade, 
They daunt him not. He growls upon his prey. 
Their roaring menace hears without diſmay, 

Nor 'till his maw is gorg'd deigns battle em away. 
So ſhall the God of Hoſts deſcend to fight 


For Sion the fair hill of his delight. 


And as the mother-bird with fluttering wing 
Hangs o'er her young, what help ſhe can to bring 
When peril threatens—thus for ever nigh 

God his lov'd Sion ſhall with aid ſupply, 
Protecting and deliv'ring, ſpringing where 

The preſs of peril moſtly ſhall appear 


Till all his own are ſav'd from all the ills they fear. 


Return then, O revolting Children, prove 
The tranſports of a pard'ning Parent's love, 
Return, ye Sons of Iſrael, and your mind 
So rich a joy ſhall in repentance,find, 

So ſhall God's converſe paint him to your view, 


So the loſt bliſs of Holineſs renew 


That 
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That gen'rous anger riſing on that day 1 

Your hands ſhall caſt your idol-gods away, | 
x | „ 

Their ſin, their own fond work, their folly-worſhipp'd 


clay. ; ; 
Then God has ſpoken peace, is now your friend. 
And now behold th' Aſſyrian's aweful end! 
No ſword of man has ſmote him, yet he dies, 
Yet from the ſword, from what he knows nor, . 
Has o'er the ſtrong hold leapt, fear wings his fight, | 
His foremoſt warriors ſhake with unknown fright, | 
And the King's ſelf has fail'd beneath Jehovah's might. | 
For lo! the Lord has plac'd his fire for them, 


His glowing furnace in Jeruſalem, 


at 


CHAP. 


CHAP. XXXIL 


BEHOLD! a King in righteouſneſs ſhall reign, | 
And all his Rulers equity maintain, | | 
He as a covert from the ſtorm ſhall ſtand, 

: To ſea- toſt men preſent a ready ſtrand, 


And as the cool canals of water yield 


Refreſhing moiſture to the parching field, 
And as the high rock's overhanging brow 

Shadows the corn land ſpread in dales below, | 
Thus he ſhall aid th' oppreſs'd, on want relief beſtow. ) [ 
They that have eyes behold him with regard, | | [ 
Them that have ears his liſtned words reward. [ 


Truth is unclouded, Wiſdom beams abroad, 
Faſt from the new-born day flits darkling fraud, 
Raſhneſs conliders, Haſtineſs grows wiſe, 

Stammering the tongue of modeſt Mildneſs flies, 
Words wed with Truth, and plain Simplicity 
By Wiſdom's light enabled Truth to ſee. 
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Gives to the fool reveal'd his proper name, 
For Faſhion gilds no more his ſordid aim, 
For Judgement values from the weight his ſpeech, 
And bares the frauds his ſchool could only teach. 
Cunning his ſkill, hypocriſy his part, | 
Since nothing godlike warms his own bad heart 
He flings his ſcorn at God, but flings a pointleſs dart. 
Baſe the begg'd morſel from the poor to rend g 
Them has he never ſpar'd whom few defend. 
Skill'd in each ſubtly- ſelfiſn art, he tries 
To ſnare the plain and humble with his lies, 
And from the poor who plead their piteous cauſe 
His gloſſes wreſt (their ſole defence) the laws. 
But gen'rous hearts prompt only gen'rous deeds, 
And God the ſower proſpers for his ſeeds. 

Riſe up, ye women, pleaſurable Eaſe 


For ever from your bow'rs of Folly flees. 
Condemn'd to ſuffer all the pangs of fear 
Ye careleſs damſels to my ſpeech give ear. 
Long years of ſorrow muſt your paſtimes pay; 
Faſe ill- applied be puniſh'd by diſmay. 
L The 
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The vintage fails, the gath'rer ſhouts no more, 


My wild winds blow, and waft away his ſtore. 


O madly at your eaſe ſhake with affright; 


Your breaſts, ye careleſs ones, with anguiſh ſmite, 


Diſrobe you inſtant of your glitt'ring veſt, 


+ 


From hence in far more ſuiting ſackcloth dreſt, 


Moan for the pleaſant fields a deſert grown, 


And for the vineyards rent in ruins_ moan. 


Invading thence the City's golden dome, 


Along her ſtreets diſpeopled now, no more 


Of toil and joy reſoynds the blended roar. 


Sunk is the palace thro' whoſe long retreat 
Your warbling deſcant flow'd diſtinctly . 
Where all Jeruſalem from Ophel ſeen 


There horrent thorns, and ſalvage briers roam 


Le bleſs'd her ſplendours there the Lion's den 


Far from the watch-tow'rdaunt the ſtirring ſteps of men, 


Her ſhyeſt child the wild aſs for his own, 


I 


Or where their buſieſt hum was wont to ſound | 
The wandring ſheep frequent the lonely ground. 
Yea the proud ſcene to Solitude leaſt known, 


Aſſerting 


8 


. 


ting 
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Aſſerting ſhall inſtruct dejected Pride 

That God commands Viciſſitude's vaſt tide. 

For mark, ye People God withheld his grace — 
And then your land became a barren place; 

But now his Grace reviſiting your land 

The wild recedes before his waving hand. 

Where gloom'd the foreſts ſunny corn-lands ſhine, 
Where Wrong dark Hous'd there Equity divine 
Beams all around, and Righteouſneſs reigns wide; 


Her work—my People's ſafety to provide, 


And build 'em bow'rs of bliſs there ever to reſide. 


There ſhall ye joy for ever, ſow your ſeed 

In fertile land, far in the watry mead 

See oxen paſtur'd, far on each green hill 

See the white flocks. Not ſo Jehovah's will 
Regards the proud, but on their cedars pours 
Hailſtones and ſhafrs of fire and violent ſhow'rs, 


And in one ruin whelms their foreſts, fields and tow'rs. 


L 2 CHAP, 
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WOE unto thee, thou ſpoiler, haſt thou known 
The cruel ſpoiler, didſt thou ever groan | 


Beneath the rage of Rapine, ever grieve 


As they who now thy injuries receive? + hear | 
But ſhall no more—for thou deſpoil'd ſhalt be, 


j And as thou plund'redſt they ſhall plunder thee. 
| 
Pitying thy ſervarits, Lord, from all alarm ; 

Each morn defend us with thine out- ſtretched arm. | 1 

0 

Thy voice of terror heard the people fled, F 

At thy dread riſing inſtant were diſpread | $ 

The banded Nations ſunder'd by diſmay, | A 

And thence Thy eaſier ſpoil. But lo! thy prey _ G 

Shall ſoon be ſpoil'd on by the plund'rer's force H 

As locuſts o'er the land thick-trooping courſe, A 
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Or as the ſpoiler-caterpillers ply— 

Thee on all ſides, quick Rapine ſhall annoy, 

Fix ev'ry where the fang and all thy ſtores deftroy. } 
God is exalred, God on high is rais'd, | 

And Sion as of old for Judgement prais'd 

80 God about her courts ſheds Wiſdom's light, 
Which with the fear of Him becomes the might 
That ſhall thy Time's ſtability ſecure, 

And yield the treaſures which alone endure. 


Behold the Rulers raiſe a grievous cry! 

Faſt o'er the land his bloody banners fly, 

The highways all untravell'd, deſolate, 

The covenant by him refus'd with hate, 

With ſcorn the proffer'd Cities. There the throng 

For ſafety crouding find not ſafety long. | 

Swift o'er the City rolls his levelling force, 

And men are nought to check his murd'rous courſe. 

Grieves the whole land and fails. From Lebanon 

His aweful crown of ſtately cedars gone 

Aſham'd he mourns of wonted honour bare, 

While Baſhan doom'd reſembling woes to ſhare 
| L'3 Stripp*d 
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Stripp'd of his flow'ry wreath with Sharon groans, \ 
And of her green robe rent the lovely Carmel moans. 1 
Now now indeed (faith God) I will ariſe, = | 
By them who thus my Majeſty deſpiſe E 
Will o'er their pow'r be ſeen exalted high, T 
And ſuch debaſe as hop'd with me to vie. 80 
Chaff all your hopes and ſtubble ail your boaſts — H 
Before the ſpirit of the Lord of Hoſts 7 
Caught in his fire- like ſpirit's burning ray, N 
Tho' hard as limeſtone, ye ſhall melt away, A 
Yea all your People, . burnt up as the fire W 
Devours the maſs of ſever'd thorn and brier. = 8 
Hear, O ye diſtant lands, recorded hear W 
Jehovah's acts, and the Creator fear. M 
In Sion ſhake her hypocrites afraid, 0 W 
Shake all her ſinners ſtruck to heart with dread. Th 
Who, God around us burning, can remain? _ mo: 
Who can Jehovah's fierceſt fire ſuſtain? Th 
He that is upright in his deed and word, = fn 
By whom Oppreſſion's lucre is abhorr'd, Be: 
Who ſhuts his hand to Brib'ry's golden lure, Ira 


Whoſe ears no ſpeech that prompts to blood endure, Ih 
Who 
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Who ſuff'reth not his erring eye impart 

The leaſt pollution o'er his blameleſs heart 
Himſelf reſigning to Jehovah whole 

His eye from evil guarded as his ſoul. 

Thence is his dwelling high above the foe, 

Safe on his rock he ſcorns the waves below, 

His feaſt is daily, freſhly flows his ſpring, 

His eyes behold the beauty of his King, 

He ſees the bounds of his lov'd country ſpread, 
And joys to think that all her woes are fled. 
Where naw th' accomptant? the keen writer where? 
Where he that wont the tribute-ſcales to bear ? 
Where he that ſwelling with the port of pow'r 

Mid his ſcorn'd flaves went numb'ring ev'ry tow'r? 
Where now the people whoſe harſh-jarring ſpeech 
Thy ſtartled ears their menace could not teach? 

O thou ſhalt Sion ſee, her Holy Place, 

The feaſts of old reſtord with ſolemn grace, 

Great David's city ſhall thine eyes ſurvey, 

Beam on Jeruſalem their brighteſt ray, 

That fair abode by Trouble now forſook, 


That Tabernacle never to be ſhook, 
= Where 
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Whege cords that fix her glories none ſhall break, 
Whoſe ſtakes not Time himſelf through all his ages ſhake, 
Oh! glorify Jehovah's name, for He, 

As confluent ſtreams, broad rivers—is to Thee. 
There ſhalt thou never view the hoſtile fleet, 

Nor with the foe's embattled veſſel meet, 

. Jehovah is our Judge, Law-maker, King, 

Great ſource of all our joys—Salvation's only ſpring! 
Thy fails are looſned—1o! the tempeſts haſte— - 
Fly—fix the ſails ye cannot fix em faſt, 

The maſts are falling can the ſails be ſpread? 

They fall they fall Rebellion's ſtrength is fled, 

In ruſh the ſpoilers, copious are the ſpoils; 

Yea Lameneſs girds him to the plund'rer's toils. 
There haſte the ſick the treaſures to divide, 

But ſick no more, for all who there abide 

Their fin uprending, ſcap'd it's pois'nous fruit 

Deep to their hearts draw ſtrength from Virtue's balmy | 


roor, 
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HIT HER haſten, ev'ry land, 
And, all ye People, haſten here, 
Let the whole Earth before me ſtand, | 
Farth, and her num'rous Sons appear. 
Terror-ſtruck approach, and know 
That now Jehovah ſtrikes a mighty blow 
To daſh the pride of all the nations down. 


His eyes are flame, deep darkneſs is his frown, 


His arrows hath he ſnatch'd bright-barb'd with fire, 


And ſhall all orders of the world deſtroy. 
Ah! now he pours upon them in his ire, 


They periſh ; to the Heav'ns their taints annoy 


(Their carcaſſes thick-ſtrewn the whole earth oer) 


And all the lofty hills run red with human gore. 
God the glorious Heav'n invades; mL 
It's glories ſhrivell'd as a ſcroll — 

Bright Heav'n itſelf before him fades; 

Nor Him it's mighty hoſts controul ; 


1 | With'ring 


* 
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With'ring at his frown away 

As on the vine the blaſted leaves decay, 

As when the fig-tree-fruits juſt nipt by blight 
Fall all at once beneath the Tempeſt's might. 
Far gleams my ſword along the clouded ſky, 
Down down to Edom points my flaming ſword. 
Beneath it's winged ſtroke the Sinners die, 
Their blood full- flowing gluts Creation's Lord. 
For when for blood the dread Creator calls, 


Were all his creatures doom d, the mighty victim falls, 


But to Bofrah God hath cried 

Be thy whole land my victim made. a 
Thence have I bid Deſtruction, wide 

Thro' floods of gore in Edom wade. 

Where the bulls and bullocks rove, 

And where the wild goats crop the hill- ſide grove, 
There ſhall they periſh Jaa of mine ire 

The land enriching where their lives expire, 
Fattning their own lov'd haunts. For 'tis a day 
When God his ſacrifice ſhall celebrate, 

Feed his joſt wrath, on Sin her deeds repay, 
Yea tis their year of recompence whoſe fate 


To 


ö 
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To Right was due, who waging war with Right 
Found Sion's cauſe upheld by God's reſiſtleſs might. 


Where the rivers wont to flow 

Thro' ſhadowy groves and meadows green 
Torrents of livid ſulphur glow, 

And ſmoke along the blaſted ſcene. 

All the land to pitch ſhall turn, 

And thro* the night and day far-flaming burn. 
Through endleſs ages ſhall the ſmoke ariſe 
Where through all time the land a deſert lies 
Ne'er to be paſs'd by human foot; for there 
The Pelicans and Porcupines abide, 

There the dun Ravens croak *mid ruins drear, 
And moaning Owls from man the fartheſt hide. 
Poiz'd here his plummet o'er the ſcorch'd-up land 


God lays deſtruction's line and guides it with his hand. 


Sunk is Edom's old renown, 
For ever ſet her once bright fame— 
Rent from the land the regal Grown, 
The Palace, and the princely name. 
| O'er 


156. tus A 1 4A KH. 


O'er the palace · eourts forlorn 

Mid baleful weeds rambles unſightly thorn, 
And in the formidable rampart's foſs 

Mid ſhatter'd turrets tall the brambles grow, 
The broken bulwarks dank with humid moſs 


To many a noiſom reptile haunts beſtow. 


- Thence oft the wide-wing'd Oſtrich weighs her flight, 


And from the dungeon's gloom dread "Om my to 
light. 


Ah! what a change in man's abode! 

Whatever flies the haunt of men 

Their horrors here have each beſtow'd. 

Here the grim Lion guards his den, 

The Dragon here, and here the direr crew 

By man unnam'd ſince never in his view 

In theſe tremendous wilds dread orgies hold, 

Or rend the waſte vp oft with hideous fight. 
Here haply Spirits may their terrors join | 
While the night-raven ſcreams with all his might, 
And owls down-pitching with his ſcream combine 


. 


Their 


Their clam'rous ſcreeches fixing here their home 


Where oft fell vultures croud freſh from a carnage come. 


As thy viſions, God, to me 

This formidable ſcene diſcloſe 

So truly future times ſhall ſee 

Accompliſh'd theſe predicted woes: 

For the Lord to this dire race 

Aſſign'd the horrors of Deſtruction's place, 

And when relentleſs Sin uſurp'd the land 

Thus to the monſters ſpake his high .command, 
Poſſeſs ye, hideous creatures, this abode 

By fin prepar'd for you ere ſummon'd here, 

Tis your's, 'tis your's by the decree of God, 
Through ages your's that all the earth may fear 
To fin like Edom, and my law tranſgreſs 

Since I, the Juſt One, all, alike or curſe or bleſs, 


Angel-wing'd from Glory's heights | _ CHAP. 


Celeſtial Gladneſs on the wild 
On the quick-blooming deſert lights 


The waſte that owns her radiance mild, 
Softly 


| 
| 


158 I'S 4 1 A H. 


Softly ſtealing from the earth 

Comes the delicious roſe to bloomy birth; 
God is the ſun that feeds it with his flame. 
Thus ſhall the gracious Sire of nature change 
The deſert-horrors, all it's wildneſs tame, 


And give gay Gladneſs her accuſtom'd range, 


Bid her by Jordan's waters lead her choir, 
Trill her new ſong of Praiſe, and ſtrike her ſacred lyre. 


Lo! the lofty Lebanon 

Has now his crown of cedars on ! 
His flow'ry wreath glad Sharon wears, 
Fair Carmel boaſts her verdant veſt, 


To them in beauty God appears, 


| Rich in his robe of Glory dreſt. 


Strengthen, ye, the feeble hand, 
Rouze him that totters, bid him firmly ſtand, 


To the faint-hearted ſay—be ſtrong—be ſtrong — 


Fear not, ye fearful, for your God is nigh. 
He comes, He comes, ſees ſin before him fly, 
Clears from Salvation's ſpring obſtructing woe, 


And now, at large, O God, the warbling waters flow! 
Lo! 
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Lol the Blind has gain'd his eyes, 

Sparkling raptures there ariſe, _ 

The Deaf has heard with ſpeechleſs Joy, 

Leaps like a bounding. hart the Lame. 

Now firſt glad ſongs the Dumb employ, 

Loud hymns of praiſe to God's great name. 
Down down the rocky barren waſte 

Hurling their ſtrength the roaring rivers haſte. - 
Where ſpread the burning ſand cool waters flow, 
And ſprings freſh-bubbling o'er the burnt ſoil paſs, 
Yea in the dragon's blaſted region grow 

Flow'rs of all hues cheq'ring the verdant graſs; 
No dragon there the. Traveller to affray, | 
But Toil trips Bate on, and blameleſs Paſtimes play. | 


Wilds untrod by foot of men 

Aﬀord the buſy road again. 
There Holineſs ſhall come abroad, 
And ruling thoſe that walk the way 
Thence baniſh Sin, the ſpirit of God 


Reclaiming ſuch as go aſtray. = 
| The 
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The Lion ſhall not harbour there, i . 
The wild's fierce Tyrant wake the woods with fear. | 
There the Redeem'd in realms of bliſs ſhall roam, : 
The Ranſom'd of the Lord releas'd from woe, 1 
Theſe in bleſt Triumph ſhall tb Sion come, 
Bright on their heads the crown of Gladneſs ſhew— 
- Immortal joy from God's own hand receive, 


Bid ſighing flee away, for ever ceaſe to grieve. 


CHAP. XXXVI. 


WHEN Judah twice ſev'n years had bleſs'd the reign 
Of righteous Hezekiah from the land 
Ir's fenced cities by the Aſſyrian rent, 
By proud Senacherib ; at his command 
From Lachiſh comes fierce Rabſhekah, * leads 
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A mighty hoſt towards Jeruſalem; 5 Th 
Swift is their march to ſack the Holy tow'rs. An 
Near the great Aqueduct the hoſts encamp'd;- rn 
Eliakim with Joah Aſaph's fon, Sen 
And Shebna Hezekiah's honour'd ſcribe Car 


TW 
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Lo Rabſhekah approaching them the chief 
Accoſted thus. To Hezekiah ſay me 
That him Aſſyria's Monarch thus beſpeaks. 
Whence art thou ſo elate? ſo confident? 
aſt thou not ſaid (oh impotence of ſpeech!) 
Mine is ſufficient counſel for the war, | 
Yea ſtrength ſufficient? whence this counſel, ſtrength 
To bear thee, rebel, boldly thus at me? 
Egypt's aſſiſtance ? *tis a broken reed, 
Lean on it ſtrongly, and it wounds thy hand; 
But if thou ſay'ſt, *tis not in Him I truſt, 
But in the Lord Jehovah God of Hoſts— 
How vain thy truſt—for is he not the God 
Whoſe altars, whoſe high places thou remov'dſt 
Bidding all Judah worſhip only here? | 
Be wiſe, I pray thee, ſeek a ſurer ſtrength, 
League with my mighty Maſter, ſhould'ſt thou need 
The ſtrength of horſes but the riders find, 
And inſtant will he make two thouſand thine; 
Think of the great King's pow'r with thine compar'd-— 
Sends he but one of all thy leaders here— 85 
Canſt thou repel him? vain is all thy hope 

— 11 
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If thy defence from Egypt needs her ſtrength 


Of horſemen and of chariots. Come not we 
Commiſſion'd by thy God to rend this land 
From it's foundations? Vea Jehovah ſaid 
Deſtroy this land ariſe advance deſtroy it. 
Then thus Jeruſalem's wiſe Chiefs replied. 


0 Speak to thy ſervants in th' Aſſyrian tongue 


Not in the Jewiſh, great concerns like theſe 


Aſk higher audience than their careleſs ears 


Who all around us liſten from the walls. 


Bur they ſhall hear, fierce Rabſhekah replied, 
And riſing up, more furiouſly exclaims, 

Yes, they ſhall hear, for deem not that my Lord 
Sent me to your's and you alone, for He 

Wills every man of Judah hear my voice, 

And his thro' mine, yea all yon wretched crew 
Whom adverſe to his will his will decrees 

The hideous fate of Famine's utmoſt woe. 

Hear then (yea all) the words of my dread King, 
The great King of Aſſyria. Thus he ſpeaks. 
Be not deceiv'd by Hezekiah, he 
Owns not the pow'r that can his country ſave, 


Nor 
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Nor let him tempt you in his God to truſt + + 7 
Though he ſhould promiſe you Jehovah's am 
For your Salvation, that Jeruſalem iz bi 
Jehovah will in very. deed defend, 
And ſink before him all our warlike Hoſts, 
Hear not your King, for thus a mightier King; 
Aſſyria's Monarch now addreſſeth you. 
Make peace with me, my ſure protection ſeek; + 
Then of your own vines every one ſhall eat, 
Of his own fig-tree, and his ciſtern boaſt 
From whence at will to draw the grateful draught: - - 
In your own land awhile in quiet 'bide 
Me your great King, Protector, Parent, Friend, 
Then will I come, and lead you to a land 
Surpaſſing your's in all delights, a land 2 
Fruitful in vines and corn to furniſh feaſts 
With choiceſt viands and the coſtlieſt wines. 
Let not your King ſeduce you—ſaying ſtill - 
Jehovah will deliver you from me. 
Behold the nations round whom I ſubdued— 
Them have their Gods deliver'd from my hand 
Daring to cope with my reſiſtleſs might? 

M 4 Where 
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Where are the Gods of Hamath and of Arphad, 
Of Sepharvaim? From the great King they 
Hid their diſhonour'd heads, and with 'em ſunk 
Samaria to the duſt, Who of the Gods 
(Each in his own land a Jehovah deem'd) 
Have ſtay'd my tide of Glory ? Wherefore then 
- Conceive, ye, your Jehovah more than theirs ?— 
Thus ſpoke the furious Rabſhekah, but him 
None anſwer d, ſince it was the King's command 
© Him anſwer not.“ Deſpairing they return'd 
To David's city. There their veſtments rent 
Eliakim with Joah Aſaph's ſon, 
And Shebna *mid the crowding People's cries 
Haſte to the royal preſence, and declare 
Their fruitleſs embaſly before the King. 
CHAP. Him utmoſt ſorrow ſeiz'd, his robe he rends, 
And hurries fear-ſtruck to Jehovah's houſe. 
From thence Eliakim his houſehold's Lord, 
And Shebna his belov'd and honour'd ſcribe 
(For fo the King commanded 'em) proceed, 
And with 'em all the Elders of the Prieſts 
Dark- rob'd in ſackcloth. From the Temple's courts . 
I 1 Them 
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Them all Jeruſalem in Glent woe | 

Attended to the Prophet's houſe, and os 

Iſaiah from the King they thus beſpeak. 

Hear Hezekiah's words. This dreadful day 

Is ſorrow's own, Diſtreſs, Rebuke, and Scorn 

Claim it for their's alone, a day when woe 

Is wound up to ſevereſt agony— 

The child it's way juſt rending into birth, | 

Thro' weakneſs ſtill withheld, and never born. 

O that thy God Jehovah would ariſe 

In all his wrath at Rabſhekah's dire words 

| Whom his proud King, Aſſyria's tyrant, ſent _ 

To dare, reproach, inſult the living God. "x7 

Oh! that Jehovah. would Himſelf reply—_ | 

His anſwer—Death—to them that haveblaſphem'd IIiw. 

But thou, great Prophet, offering up . prayer 

Save, of my People fave the poor remains. x 

Then ſpoke Iſaiah, Tell, ye, your dared Lord 

That thus Jehovah ſays. Be not afraid. 

The blaſphemies of Rabſhekah are vain. 

For into him my Spirit ſhall infuſe _. oy 

A ren to miſlead him, He ſhall hear 
M * A ru- 
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A rumaur that ſhall back repel him home, 
But there the Lord ſhall meet him at his coſt, 
And as the Lord had ſpoken, thus miſled 
*Gan Rabſhekah return, returning found 
Aſſyria's King employed in Libna's ſiege 
From Lachiſſi (as was heard) but now decamp'd. 
Then the great King (advis'd that Tirhakah 
The chief of Cuſh was with a warlike hoſt 
To battle now advancing) ſwiftly ſent 
To Judah's King ſuch letters as proclaim'd 
Thus, O thou God of Hoſts, his ſcorn of Thee. 
Vain is all truſt in thy Jehovah, who 
Will ſurely fail thee ſhould he boaſt ta fave 
Againſt my lifted arm Jeruſalem, 
14 hee has not Fame told with reſounding voice 
Deeds of my ſceptred Sires in ev'ry realm 
By them ſubdued enough to daunt thy pride— 
To daſh deliv'rance from thy baſeleſs hopes? 
When my great fathers march'd againſt the Lands 
Could all their Gods reſiſt their conq'ring courſe? 
Before them Gozan's bulwarks fell, the tow'rs | 
Of Retzeph, and high-ſcated on her rocks 
3 Gazan, 
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Gazan, them Eden's bowmen, them the youth 
Of fierce .T helafſar own'd their Lords in war. 
What is become of Hamath's haughty King, 
Of Him that ſat on Arphad's dreaded throne? 
Of. them whoſe proud atchievements ſtay'd erewhile 
Henah's deſtruction, Sepharvaim's, Ivah's 
Till at the coming of Aſſyria's hoſts 
They fell as thou ſhall'ſt truſting in Jehovah? 

The King of Judah to Jehovah's houſe - 
Bears the blaſphemer's letters, and with awe 
Spreads 'em before God's altar bowing low; 
And thus the Father of his People pray'd. 

O great Jehovah, O thou God of Hoſts, 
Thou God of Iſrael, who art glorified 
Upon the Cherubim—thy throne of fire. 
| Thou art the God, thou only art the God 
To us, to all the nations of the Earth. 
For at thy bidding from the Chaos Earth 
Roſe into light, Earth, and the glorious Heay'ns. - 
Bend, O Jehovah, bend thine ears, and hear, 
Open thine eyes, Jehovah, and behold. 
Yea view Senacherib's blaſpheming words 

| M 4 (Regard 


_ - Hath in deriſion ſhook her head at thee, 
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(Regard them here before thine altar ſpread) Me 
Words that reproach, inſult the living God. 
True, O Jehovah, that Aſſyria's Kings 
All nations have deſtroy'd, and to the fire 
Caſt their vain Gods, for them could fire. conſume, 
Thence Gods miſcall'd, the works of human hands 
But thou mad'ſt all things, never canſt thou die. 
| Then, Q Jehovah, then, 1 God ariſe, 
Save us, we humbly pray thee, from his hand, 
Up Lord, and ſhew thyſelf the living God 
That all the kingdoms of the world may know 
That thou, Jehovah, art the only God. 
So pray'd the King, and all the while he -pray'd 
In holy viſion him Iſaiah ſaw, 
Then from the Prophet God's reply received 
Theſe words the Father of his People read, 
Jehovah's ſentence on Aſſyria's King. 
Thee Sion's virgin daughter hath deſpis'd, 
The timid one hath laugh'd in ſcorn at thee, 


Yea the young daughter of Jeruſalem 
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Whom haſt thou dare reproach, revile? at whom | 
Thy voice exalted and thy look on high | 
Uprais'd? eien at the Holy One of Iſrael, 
Een at Jehovah caſt thy ſcorn, and ſaid, © - - 
High on my ſtrength of chariots I aſcend, 
The loftieſt hills, yea Lebanon Himſelf. 
His choiceſt cedars; talleſt firs mine arm 
Down to the ground has fell'd, and with my force 
{ rend a paſſage through his laſt retreats, 
And march o'er all his foreſts waſting all. 
Deep in the earth my might has driv'n, and drank 
Springs yet unviſited by mortal man. 
Yea my proud feet have dried up all canals, 
The floods that fenc'd the cities of Mankind. 
Haſt thou not heard, vain boaſter, that I form'd 
The everlaſting hills ; has not a Voice A 
Reſounding through all times, o'er ev'ry land 
Taught thee that them I made, and rule their deeds, 
From me their ev'ry change? And now my will 
The hidden force has been by which alone 
Thou haſt laid waſte the bulwarks of the world, 
The warlike nations. Hence it was that they 

Piminiſh'd 
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Diminiſn'd of their ſtrength and ſmote with fear 


Before thee vaniſh'd, as the flow'r decays, 


The green herb with'reth, as the houſe-top graſs 
Is wWhirl'd away by winds, or new- ſprung corn 
Ere it is ripen'd burns beneath the Sun. 


Yea all thy movements has my Spirit watch'd, 


Againſt me have I duly noted down, | 

Nor ought has *ſcap'd mine ears which all things hear, 
Thence, O thou rav'nous wild beaſt of the earth, 
Thy noſe my hook ſhall graſp, my curb thy jaws, 
And that fole pow'r by which thou hither cam'ſt 
Back {hall repell thee, all reſiſtance vain. 

Be this, O King of Judah, thy ſure ſign, 

Nor Seed this year nor yet the following ſow, 

But in the third—then copious harveſts reap, 

Then plant your vineyards, and their fruits enjoy. 
Of Judah's houſe the remnant ſcapes again 

Her root ſtrikes deep, and fruits proportion d bears. 
Yea from Jeruſalem a remnant goes, 
And from the Mount of Sion part eſcapes. 
So ſpeaks the Lord, and what Jehovah ſpeaks- _ 
His 


ar, 


For as he worſhipp'd Niſroch his falſe God 
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His zeal for Judah will in truth perform. 

But theſe his words Aſſyria's King regard. 

Into this city ſhall he never come, 

Into this city never caſt a dart, 

Againſt this city never lift a ſhield, 

Againſt this city never raiſe a mound; 

The way he came by that ſhall he return, 

Into this city thall he never come, | | 
For I protect her—ſaith the Lord Jehovah, 

For I, my word ſtill hon'ring, am her Friend, 
Her dear Redeemer for my David's ſake. 

Then forth the angel of choyah went 

While night hung aweful o'er thi Aſſyrian camp. 
But when the day aroſe - what ſcenes of Death! 
Scarce fewer than two hundred thouſand dead. 
So God had lopp'd the branches of his Pride 
Who dar'd th' Omnipotent Himſelf defy. 
Then all in woe decamp'd the ſhame-ſunk King 


In hopes at Nineveh to ſooth his woes; - 


Home he return'd but not to Home's true reſt, 


Th' unutterable joys of happy homes. 


(Kebelling 
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(Rebelling thus againſt the Sire of all) 
Sharitzer and Adramelech his ſons iy ach 5 
Their impious ſwords upraiſing ſmote him dead, | 
Thence flying fear-ſtruck for Armenia's land. | 
Thus, thus the great King fell, and in his fall _ 
Left the Succeſſor of his ſceptred State | 
A leſſon of more worth to every King | 
Than thrones and dominations, that the Lord 
Is God alone, Jehovah King of Kings. 

CHAP. The very God that ſmote Aſſyria's Hoſts 

XV. On Hezekiah lays his heavieſt hand: 
Pain and diſeaſe that boded ſpeedy death 


1 
] 
: 
1 
To Judah's King, and o'er his riſing joy 7 
Drew inſtant darkneſs. In this aweful ſtate - ( 
He ſeeks the ſoothing converſe of his friends, \ 
His holieſt counſellor Iſaiah calls. : B 
But lo! the Prophet viſion-taught declar'd | 1 
His haſtning end, and thus the Lord's decree. 1 
| Speaks in the trembling ears of mortal man, A 
Prepare thee, King, for death; what bus'neſs waits 1 E 
Unfiniſh'd for thy children's, people's good A 
Mult now be quicken'd, for thy time is come. R 
Lo! 


Lo! 
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Lo! thou muſt die, and ſhall'ſt no longer live. | 
Then Hezekiah from his place of ſtate 

(So vaſt his woe) turn'd from all human eyes, 

And his Heart's pray'r pour'd to the living God, 
Thus to the God of all Salvation pray'd. | 

O my good God, O great Jehovah, now 


Remember now that with an upright heart, 


That with the beſt endeavours of frail man 


Thy ſervant hath before Thee walk'd in Truth. 

Yea all thy Mercies manifold declare | 

Thou haſt his deeds approv'd and thought 'em good. 

Then leaning on his ſole defence and hope 6 

To God his ſoul preferr'd it's ſpeechleſs pray'r, 

Grief whelming words in ſacred agony, | 

Man aſking-life his doom of death juſt heard. 

But lo! how God regards the juſt man's pray'r! 

Touch'd by his grief, in rev'rence to the King 

Turning to pray—the Prophet had retir'd, 

And pauſing in the palace-court, from God 

Heard a voice ſaying to the King return, e 

And ſpeak as then my Spirit thee inſpires. 

Return'd, he ſaith—The God of all thy fathers, 
; | Thus 
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Thus ſpeaks; O Kiog; to Thee I heard thy Pre 
Thy tears receiv'd, the ſorrowings of thy ſoul, 


And mark'd thy firm reliance on thy God. 
So great as was thy truſt, ſo live, and proſper. 


For health recover'd ſhalt thankſgiving ſing, 
And thrice five years are lengthen'd to thy life. 
Ah ! Prophet of the Lord, exclaim'd the King, 


8 
1 
L 
Three days gone by, and at my temple thou d 
| 
[ 
J 
Tidings like theſe my ſoul can ſcarce receive! I 

\ 


Oh! yield it's doubt of mercies undeſerv'd 

Some ſacred ſign, that God ſhall thus be gracious: 
Yon dial mark of Ahaz, ſaid the Prophet, 
There fix'd to meaſure Time's too rapid pace z 


Whoſe monitory hand to mortal man 


To Thee but now had giv'n thy laſt monition: 
Behold that hand which ſhadows it's degrees, 

And from it's ſtation at this inſtant ſhews 

The ſetting Sun ſhall now back ten degrees 2 

It's ſhadow turn as if the Sun himſelf 

From morn to dewy eve had ſtay'd his courſe 

And (as of old) ſtood ſtill. The King with wo 
% with rapt'rous — to God 

5 641 | Saw 
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Saw—as the Prophet ſlowly mov'd his hand 
The ſhadow back recede—he ſaw, and fell 
Down to the ground, and gave his God his tears, 
His whole heart's holieſt paſſions, ſcorning words, 
Nor needing them to Him who reads the Heart. 
The Prophet then ſome mild medicament 
Directed for the ſoothing of the wound, 
And at the third day all in royal pomp 
For health, for life renew'd to thank His God 
Went Hezekiah to Jehovah's houſe. 

Then home-return'd this public-duty paid 
(Amid his people's tears and loud acclaims) 
The King retir'd to commune with his God, 
Thus his full ſoul expreſſing it's great ſenſe 
Of heav'nly Benediction -O my God 
That I behold this hour !——but now I ſaid 
When from. thy holy Prophet's mouth I heard 
Thy ſolemn ſentence, when my Life's bright day 


Was with'ring at it's cloſe, and juſt no more— 
Oh! I ſhall paſs the dreaded gates of Death 
Clouded for ever in my Life's high noon. 

I ſaid (and ſaying ſnudder d) that no more 

| | Wit! 
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With Thee my ſoul ſhould ſacred converſe hold; 
No more know holy thoughts, know holy joys: 
I ſaid that on it's wing that moment ſpeeds 

When in the cold graſp of inſenſate death | 
I mult a farewel bid my friends for ever, | | 
Never again their wonted looks behold, 
Never ſee man again, from ſocial joy 
Shut out forever in the dark cold grave. 

The royal houſe thou gav'ſt me where I wont 
To taſte Life's comforts, and ſo ſtable thought 


To reſt my hopes on—tho' the King's abode 

Is but (I ſee) a ſhepherd's ſhifting tent 

And I but ſojourn'd there—my ſtrength a thread 
This vital ſtream a weavergthin-ſpun thread, 

For ere the Sun ſhall ſet, the mighty God 

My web ſhall finiſh, caſt me from exiſtence. 


How thro' the wearying night 'till wiſh'd- for morn 


1 My pangs have preſs'd me *till my pain-wrought ſoul 
14 Roar'd out it's mis'ries as the 1 roars; | 
| So did He break to pieces all my bones. 

My pangs rent up each diff'rent cry of woe — 
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Yea my teeth chatter'd, and when nature left 
Not ſtrength enough to pour a louder cry, 

| moan'd continual as the moaning Dove. 

So oft my tortures rais d mine eyes to Thee 

In inſtant pray'r that they began to fail 

Beneath the wounding light. All I could ſay 
Was, O my God, do Thou for me contetid, 
That only ſtrength put forth which me can fave. 
Thus have I ſorrow'd, ſuch have been my woes. 
But now, O God of all my mercies, now 
0 God, when I remember my paſt pains— 
What; what, my Saviour, can I ſay to Thee? 


What; O my Saviour but behold ! I live. 


Oh! thro' the remnant of thy years, my ſoul, 


Muſe oft as now—upon thy bitt'reſt days. 
Then, O Jehovah, ſhall Thy ſervant pay 

Thee honour due for Thy ſtupendous Grace. 
Then ſhall declare that now I live thro' Thee, 
To health reſtor'd, and hopes of future years. 
Lo! my paſt anguiſh is remov'd for eaſe, 


And my ſoul reſcued from ſevere perdition ! 


Nor thou extreme to mark wherein I err'd 
N 
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My fins haſt cover'd with thy gracious hand. 

I live, I live to praiſe Thee. Can the grave 

Utter a ſong, and laud Jehovah's name? 

Can the glaz'd eye of Death his glory view ? 

Can the diſſever'd bones of buried man 

Riſe up, and praiſe. aright the great Jehovah ? 

The living, oh! my God, the living Thee 

Can only praiſe, praiſe as I thee now praiſe. 

Yea all the fathers hence in Judah's land 

. Thy Grace to me remembring ſhall at home 

Mid all their liſtning children Thee rehearſe 

Who ſnatch'd their Hezekiah from the grave. 

Yea, yea Jehovah was at hand to ſave me : | | 

Riſe then, O ſons of David, let us all ; 

Smite on our harps, and praiſe the Lord our God; 

And all our days oft in his ſacred courts | 

Break into ſong, and praiſe the Lord Jehovah. 
CHAP. But he that ſtood Affliction's ſearching, fell 
XXXIX. Beneath man's harder proof Proſperity. "HS 
God ſaw his heart eſtranging from the hand 


But now held forth his reſcue; thence in Grace 


Full in his view to blazon his default | 
5 (His 
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(His Spirit ruling all the ſons of men) 

Caus'd Baladan, the Babylonian King, 

To ſend a royal train with royal gifts 

To honour Judah's King; to gratulate 

His health recover'd, and renew'd renown. 
Them Hezekiah in high ſtate receiv'd, 

Joy'd at their preſence, and thro' Judah's land 
Walk'd Triumph all abroad, and princely Pomp. 
Whate'er was precious and proclaim'd the ſtrength 
Of Sion's empire Hezekiah ſhew'd 

His ſtranger-gueſts, ſelf-hon'ring. Them he ſhew'd 


The royal treaſures, them his magazines, 
His gold, his ſilver, all his coſtly ſtores 


Of fragrant ointment and odorous ſpice, 

To them diſplay'd his aweful ſtrength of arms, 
Or whatſoever in his royal houſe 

Beſpoke his grandeur and his kingly joys: 

Thus Hezekiah wander'd from his God. 

Then came Iſaiah Prophet of the Lord, 

And thus the King addreſs'd. What ſay theſe men? 
Whence are they come in rev'rence to the King? 


Then Hezekiah ſaid, From Babylon 
N 2 | That 
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My fins haſt cover'd with thy gracious hand, 
I live, I live to praiſe Thee. Can the grave 
Utter a ſong, and laud Jehovah's name? 
Can the glaz'd eye of Death his glory view? 
Can the diſſever'd bones of | buried man ; 
Riſe up, and praiſe aright the great Jehovah ? 
The living, oh! my God, the living Thee 
Can only praiſe, praiſe as I thee now praiſe. 
Yea all the fathers hence in Judah's land 
Thy Grace to me remembring ſhall at home 
Mid all their liſtning children Thee rehearſe 
Who ſnatch'd their Hezekiah from the grave. 
Yea, yea Jehovah was at hand to ſave me: | 
Riſe then, O ſons of David, let us all 


Smite on our harps, and praiſe the Lord our God; 


And all our days oft in his ſacred courts 

Break into ſong, and praiſe the Lord Jehovah. 
CHAP. But he that ſtood Affliction's ſearching, fell 
XXX1X. Beneath man's harder proof Proſperity. 
God ſaw his heart eſtranging from the hand | 
But now held forth his reſcue ; thence in Grace 


Full in his view to blazon his default 
5 (His 
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(His Spirit ruling all the ſons of men) 
Caus'd Baladan, the Babylonian King, 
To ſend a royal train with royal gifts 
To honour Judah's King; to gratulate 
His health recover'd, and renew'd renown, 
Them Hezekiah in high ſtate receiy'd, 
Joy'd at their preſence, and thro* Judah's land 
Walk'd Triumph all abroad, and princely Pomp. 
Whate'er was precious and proclaim'd the ſtrength 
Of Sion's empire Hezekiah ſhew'd _ 
His ſtranger-gueſts, ſelf-hon'ring. Them he ſhew'd 
The royal treaſures, them his magazines, 
His gold, his ſilver, all his coſtly ſtores 
Ol fragrant ointment and odorous ſpice, 
To them diſplay'd his aweful ſtrength of arms, 
Or whatſoever in his royal houſe 
Beſpoke his grandeur and his kingly joys. 
Thus Hezekiah wander'd from his God. 
Then came Iſaiah Prophet of the Lord, 
And thus the King addreſs'd. What ſay theſe men? 
Whence are they come in rev'rence to the King? 


Then Hezekiah ſaid. From Babylon 
N 2 | That 
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That diſtant Country come they to declare ) 
Their royal Maſter's gen'rous love of Me. 

What in thy palace have they ſeen, O King? 
Replied the Prophet. Hezekiah ſaid, 
Novght from their eyes have I withheld that prove 


The glories of my People, or their King. 

The Prophet then commiſſion'd from the Lord 
Thus utter'd this dread ſentence of Jehovah. 
O Thou forgetful of the Lord thy God, 


| Behold, O King, the ſorrowing days ſhall come 
When all the treaſures that thy Sin diſplay d | 
All that thy fathers in the royal houſe | ( 

Have pil'd through ages ſhall tranſported hence 
| Be to that very Babylon convey'd ; 
| Whoſe Sons but now have witneſs'd to thy pride. c 
| Theſe treaſures God ſhall give her, yea thy Sons 
| Diſhonour'd flaves proud Babylon ſhall ſerve. | 
| Then Hezekiah faw his great offence þ FT 


Remembring all God's mercies. Humbly then 
He thus the Prophet of the Lord beſpoke. 


To me a inner gracious are the words 
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By thee deliver'd, let me not complain= _ 
1 | But 


IS AI AH. 191 


But thankful for the bleſſings I enjoy, 
And what are promis'd bow my ſoul to God, 
Amend me for the remnant of my days, 


And ſerve before Him with a holier heart. 


CHAP. XL. 


COMFORT, ye, faith Jehovah, comfort, ye, 
My People, now no more eſtrang'd from Me. 
With animated words to Sion cry 
(Since on her ſoul her woes oppreſſive lie) 
That She from warfare ſhall releaſe receive, 
And in proportion as ſhe wont to grieve 
See joy redoubled. Lo ! I come, I come 
To cloſe her long account, her penal doom. 
Hark! a glad voice reſounds along the waſte— 
The Lord is coming.“ Clear his paths with haſte, 
God on his march—unfold the wideſt way, | 
Let nought His progreſs thro? the wild woods ſtay, | 
Lift the deep valleys, lay the mountains low, 
Jehovah cometh, from his paſſage throw 

N 3 Rocks, 
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Rocks, and the rough obſtructions of the woods, 


The croſſing torrents, and the midway floods. 


Nor let the horrors of the deſert-gloom 


The glories hide that now advancing come. 
O'er levell'd hills and lifted vales He flies 


Till into view the pomps of God ariſe. 


Shout out, glad Earth, thy God is now in ſight, 


Exult with joy, and hail Salvation's light; 
Rejoice, all fleſh, for all mankind behold. 
The laſt great Light of life his beams unfold, 


Lea Sion's God ſhall ev'ry nation own, 
For this Jehovah ſaid, and this have I made known, 
Lo! a voice ſpoke—Praclaim, and I replied 
_ What ?—that all fleſh is graſs, and all it's Pride 
But as a field-flow'r ; ſwiftly fades the graſs, 
And fo as ſwift the Flow'r's ſoft glories paſs. 
Yea, cen the little day allow'd their kind 
Shortens beneath Jehovah's ſtormy wind, 


*. 1 
Judah as graſs ſhall ſpeedily decay; 
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Graſs is ſoon gone, nor Flow'rs a longer day 
Boaſty but the word of God which I proclaim 


For ever blooms, for ever is the ſame, 
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Snatch up thy timbrel, on a mountain high 
Aloud, bleſt daughter, to thy Sion cry | 
Glad tidings from the Lord. Exalt thy voice, 
Urge all it's ſtrength, command her to rejoice, 
Thou daughter ſent the tidings to proclaim 
That kindle Salem into Joy's whole flame. 
Be not afraid, lift up thy voice on high, 
Behold your God to Judah's cities cry. 

God at the ſtrong one pointeth ſtrong his way, 
Nor might of man His arm of pow'r can ſtay. 
But lo! that arm of pow'r towards his friends 
The recompence of merit ſtill extends. 
He their paternal God, their Shepherd home 
Shall lead the lambs from whom the mothers roam, 
Shall in his ſoothing arm with pitying care, 
Or in his boſom the deſerted bear, 
In ſweeteſt paſtures his own flock ſhall feed, 
And the poor burthen'd ewes benignly lead. 

Who is the Being that can ſeas command 
Within the hollow of his meas'ring hand? 
And who that hand out- ſpreading in his might 
Within it's ſpan can mete the Heay'ns aright? 

N 4 Who 
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Who holds the tierce which can ſo far extend 
As all the duſt of Earth to comprehend ? 
Who can his ſcales lift in the deſert air . 


The burthen of th' eternal hills to bear? 


Who can cozyal with Eternity 
Boaſt the Creator's counſellor to be? 


Who inmoſt with Jehovah's ſpirit, wrought 


With God, and ſhot the depths of that deep thought 


Whence out of nothing roſe an univerſe ? 

Say is there one that could this ocean pierce, . 
So deeply fathom ſuch a ſca of mind 

That God in him a Counſellor could find? 
One that to Wiſdom's ſelf might ſcience ſhew, 
And judgement on the Holy One beſtow ? 
Earth 1s itſelf a drop that finds it's way 
Where ſcarce the Bucket's ſmalleſt chinks betray 
The ſearching water, or as ſmalleſt duſt 


*Scap'd carking Mis'ry's cares which nothing truſt, 


Still in the ſcales unſeen—yea ſuch to God 


Is Earth itſelf—for when He comes abroad, 
If ſo it pleaſe Him, with his ample hand 
He as an Atom liſts the ſea-girt land. 


Should 


| 
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Should He ſome mighty ſacrifice require 
Not Lebanon himſelf can feed his Fire, 
Nor are ſufficient victims to be found 
Oer all his ſweeping range of foreſt ground. 
As air before the Lord the Nations flee, 
Lighter than air, than nought, than vanity. 
Who therefore ſhall for God a likeneſs find, 
I; there an image in the boldeſt mind 
(Since all things creatures are or Neity) 
Which can a model of the Godhead be? 

The workman caſts his Idol, ext the gold 
Around it by the Smith in plates is roll'd, 
And when the ſilver chain is fix'd, abroad 
'Tis broyght, and lo! they ſhout a God, a God 
O Thou true God, are ſuch the deeds of man? 
For this was he a part of thy great plan? 
Will ye not know, ye impious ones, not hear, 
Not ſtill the truths repeated off revere 
Taught from the birth of Time your reas'ning race 
As long as Earth has borne upon it's baſe? 
Have ye not heard that 'tis this God diſown'd 
Fits on the circle of the Earth enthron'd? 

| Whence 
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Whence all th' inhabitants in his dread view 


Are as it's myriad-inſeQts are to You. . W 
"Tis He that as a thin veil ſpread the ſky, | | W 
Caus'd o'er his head the lucid texture fly ſel 
To canopy his throne, and grace his Majeſty. W 
The judges of the Earth debas'd by fin | g. 
Are at his frown as if they ne'er had been. Spe H; 
And Princes ſunk beneath his blazing eye W 
Their meteor-glories melt in vanity. Tt 
Their plants behind em ſhall not Earth diſgrace, 5 
Since from the trunk'uhrooted ſprings no race. C4 
His blaſt ſhall ſmite them and they ſwift decay; ( 
Them as the ſtubble whirls his wind away. | Ne 
Who then, the likeneſs of the Lord is known ? Ti 
Who is my ſecond? faith the Glorious One. Be 
Lift up your eyes with gazing awe on high, Ca 
And aſk whoſe Art emblaz'd the ſtarry ſky ? | He 
Who marſhall'd there that luminous array, - ;. WI 
And from his lines forbids the ſtars to ſtray ? So 
Say, is it not the greatneſs of my might | Th 
That ſtill harmonious guides yon orbs of light, | Th 


The Sun to rule the day, the Moon and Stars the night? } hi 
: Why 
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Why then, O Jacob, doſt thou of the Lord, 
Why then, O Iſrael, utter the vain word ? 
Why ſpeak ye thus, my people—lo! my way 
ſchovah ſees not, tho my ign'rance ſtray 
Where perils wait me, tho' diftreſs'd I cry, 
Sill my poor cauſe eſcapes Jehovah's eye. 
Haſt thou not heard, and from thyſelf well known 
Who is the everlaſting God alone? 
That He, her bounds however wide the Earth 
Spreadls into ſpace—her being call'd to birth? 
Canſt thou ſelf-raught by Reaſon thro? thine eye 
(Whoſe rays on all ſides o'er God's wonders fly) 
Not inſtant think Jehovah's mighty mind 
Tird by no action and to nothing blind, 
Beholding all things though (it muſt be) thou 
Canſt not (thine own pow'r weigh'd) imagine how? 
He ſtrikes through all things with ſo ſwift a courſe 
With ſuch an equal, undivided: force, | 
So all upon his wing, that where His aid 
The faint one aſk it's energies pervade 
Through all his ſprings of life; and ev'ry where 
His ſuff ring ſervants. bleſs his healing care. 
| Tho“ 
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Tho' boaſtful youth ſelf-honour'd wearying 7 7 
Stumbling where moſt their vigour wont avail— Be 
Yet to the weakeſt that on Him depend W 
He will the ſtrengthning of His arm extend. 8 Io 
They as the moulting eagles plum'd anew Th 
Shall mount aloft with purer Soul to view T1 
God, and ſtill higher ſhall aſcend his ways . u 
Till them ſo high their pow'rs advancing raiſe Pi 
That with the hoſts of Heay'n they join the ſong of Go 
Praiſe, ; Ar 
(T 
Al 
CHAP. XLE An 
wn Fa 
LET all the Lands from Earth's remoteſt ends Ba 
Repair to me, and ſince their God intends He 
With them a conf'rence, let them here the mind So 
Collected bring, and fear-ſtruck reaſon bind ; Th 
With all it's force, for all it's force is due To 
When men with God the dread debate purſue. W. 
Who from the Eaſt to ſerve his glory call d Ye 
That faithful man at whoſe approach appallvd Ea 
The 
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The nations trembled? ſay—what pow'r his guide, 
Beneath his footſteps fell the Ruler's pride? 0 
Why at the wafture of his flaming ſword | 
Flew as the duſt the people? and deplor'd 
The ſwift deſtruction of his mighty bow, 
The wind of whoſe dread arrow to and fro, 
Whirl'd them as ſtubble? Why with matchleſs haſte 
Pierc'd he the terrors of th' untravelld waſte ? 
God was his guide. For, all ye nations, ſay 
Am I not He that in my wiſdom weigh 
(Their times and ſtations from the firſt deſign'd) 
All the conditions of your changeful kind? 
Am I not now the ſame I was before 
Earth roſe; yea ſtill Jehovah when (no more 
Ballanc'd by me) the baſeleſs Earth ſhall bear 
Her flaming ruins thro” the void of air. 
So {till the fear of me is wrought in man 
That when the nations ſaw my opening plan 
To build me a peculiar people, they 
Were ſtricken to their hearts with deep diſmay, 
Yea Fear *gan rive their hearts, and gath'ring near 
Each would arouze his neighbour from his fear, 
Then 
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Then would the Carver with the Smith combine, 80 
And cheer him with the hopes of aid divine. Ag 
Fol 


The ſmoothing hamm'rer of his anvil- proud 
(His deifying ſodder prais'd aloud) 
Would to the ſhudd'ring ſons of Reaſon ſay, 


Come on, have comfort, for without delay 


I with my clenching nails a God ſecurely ſtay. 


But Thee, my ſervant, Iſrael, whom I bred 
With favour, Thee, O Jacob, the bleſt ſeed 
Ol faithful Abram have I call'd in grace 


My ſervant, nor from thee will hide my face. 


Fear not my wings around thee thus beſtow'd, 


Fear not for I am verily thy God. 


My ſtrength impower'd thee oft affail'd to ſtand, 


Still have I ſtay'd thee with my own right hand. 


What time thy foes came on, a ſtorming tide, 


I rais'd my hand, and ſaw the ſtorm ſubſide, 


When in dread conteſt all their ſtrength they brought, 


My hand I rais'd, and all their ſtrength was nought. I 
Seck it, 'tis not, nor are they to be found Fe 
II 


Whale thund'ring hoſts but now tore up the trembling 


ground, 


80 
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So great is God beneath whoſe ſhadowing hand 
Againſt the world in arms His faithful ſtand. 
For if the Lord of Hoſts thy friend be near 
s there a force of man for thee to fear? 
0 thou worm Jacob, fear not, for who come 
To trample thee but haſte to meet their doom ; 
Of Iſrael, O ye mortals, know if I 
Stand your ſupport your foes are firſt to die. 
For lo! the Holy One his Iſrael's friend 
Shall Iſrael's ſelf an arm of ſtrength extend, 
Make Iſrael's ſelf his pond'rous threſhing wain, 
His teeth-arm'd corn-drag driving o'er the plain, 
Nor long the guilty Hoſts its coming on ſuſtain, | 
For ſoon the burthen of it's mighty blow 
Crumbling the loftieſt mountains ſinks em low! 
But for the little hills to chaff they turn, 
And all away by winnowing winds are borne. 
My ſtorm, my ſtorm has ſcatter d them abroad, 
Thee all the while exulting in thy God. 
For water aſk thy poor ones—God is nigh 
Their inſtant want with water to ſupply. 

They 
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Then would the Carver with the Smith combine, 
And cheer him with the hopes of aid divine. 

The ſmoothing hamm'rer of his anvil proud 

(His deifying ſodder prais'd aloud) 
Would to the ſhudd'ring ſons of Reaſon ſay, 
Come on, have comfort, for without delay 

I with my clenching nails a God ſecurely ſtay. 

But Thee, my ſervant, Iſrael, whom I bred 

With favour, Thee, O Jacob, the bleſt ſeed 

Of faithful Abram have I call'd in grace 

My ſervant, nor from thee will hide my face. 
Fear not my wings around thee thus beſtow'd, 
Fear not for I am verily thy God. 
My ſtrength impower'd thee oft aſſail'd to ſtand, | 
Still have I ſtay'd thee with my own right hand, 
What time thy foes came on, a ſtorming tide, 
I rais'd my hand, and ſaw the ſtorm ſubſide, 
When in dread conteſt all their ſtrength they brought, 
My hand I rais'd, and all their ſtrength was nought, 
Seck it, *tis not, nor are they to be found 
Vhoaſe thund'ring hoſts but now tore up the trembling 

ground, | 

80 
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So great is Gad beneath whoſe ſhadowing hand 
Againſt the world in arms His faithful ſtand. 

For if the Lord of Hoſts thy friend be near 

ls there a force of man for thee to fear? 

0 thou worm Jacob, fear not, for who come 
To trample thee but haſte to meet their doom ; 
Of Iſrael, O ye mortals, know if I 

Stand your ſupport your foes are firſt to die. 

For lo! the Holy One his Iſrael's friend 

Shall Iſrael's ſelf an arm of ſtrength extend, 
Make Iſrael's ſelf his pond'rous threſhing wain, 
His teeth-arm'd corn-drag driving o'er the plain, 
Nor long the guilty Hoſts its coming on ſuſtain, 
For ſoon the burthen of it's mighty blow 
Crumbling the loftieſt mountains ſinks em low! 
But for the little hills to chaff they turn, 

And all away by winnowing winds are borne. 

My ſtorm, my ſtorm has ſcatter'd them abroad, 
Thee all the while exulting in thy God. 

For water aſk thy poor ones—God is nigh 

Their inſtant want with water to ſupply. 
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They as their fathers in the wilds of old Tal 


Tall Ni. 


Their friend the ſame Jehovah ſhall behold. Wit 
| Creation's work He ſhall perform anew; We 
And give the riſing wonders to their view. | Suc 
[ F-touch the rocks (faith God) and thence amain But 

4 Broad rivers ruſh, and thunder to the plain. Rej 
| In ſunburnt valleys bubbling Springs are ſeen Yea 

A ſudden twinkling *mid the new-born green. Ye: 
Where the vaſt waſtes of ſand lotig ages lay | Try 
| (Wont by the winds upwhirl'd to darken day) Can 

There ſhapely pools of ample ſpace I ſhew | Brir 
|  Upheaving into light majeſtically low. Anc 

Deep on the loftieſt hills I ſpread ſuch ſeas, - + Ye 
And robe the mountain's bold brow with my crees: | Of 
Then the ſwart deſert ſnall no more affray day 
The caravan from the long needy way, Ane 

For as the wilds recede the green groves 'riſe be 

By riſing ſtreams that glitter to the Skies. | Th' 
The deſert, now no more a deſert, rears As 

| | The tree whoſe fruit the oil of honour bears; Enc 

1 With flow'ry Myrtle, and Acaſia dreft Yea 

| | The rock no more reveals his rugged breaſt; Pow 
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Tall tow'r the Pines, the ground is mantled green 
With Box, and on the hills the range of Cedars ſeen, 
Well may my People ſtand with awe, and own 
Such miracles Jehovah's work alone, 
But now as raptur'd as they firſt were awd 
Rejoice to think Jehovah Jacob's God, 
Yea I am Jacob's King. Again draw near 
Ye impious Nations, make your cauſe appear, 
Try if the Gods in whom ye place your might 
Canſtand the ſearching of Jehovah's light, 
Bring 'em before Me, ſet them in my view, 
And as I prove them ſhall I ſentence you. 
Ye graven Idols, works of human hands, 
Of you man's works his Maker thus demands, 
day what ſhall happen, what ſhall firſt ariſe, 
And what they are? for if ye thus are wiſe 
Th' accompliſhment will prove ; yea now declare 
Th events of times remote, and with me ſhare, 
As Gods with God, the Glory which alone 
Encircleth Wiſdom's everlaſting throne. g 
Yea, if you are my Peers, this inſtant few 
Pow'r to produce ſome deed whoſe force below 
(Like mine) whole empires feel a public joy, or woe. 
0 | Then 
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Then are ye Gods confefs d, then Nations you 
With admiration or with wonder view. 

But ye are nought to act, or to foreſee, 

And when to you your Makers bend the knee 

My ſoul abhors their ſelf-degrading mind 

Thus to your nothingneſs ſo madly blind, 

So treas'nous to their God, and theirown godlike kind, 
Nay they might know (did fin not darken thought) 


Your operation to be leſs than nought. 
Rais'd is My wrath, and thence I ſummon forth 


My miniſter of vengeance from the North, 


Who from the Sun's upriſing ſhall proclaim _ M 
Far o'er the world Jehovah's glorious name. O 
Kings ſhall he tread as Mortar in his way,” _ Ai 
Kings as the potter tramples down the clay. 0] 
Thus have I ſhew'd the riſing of this Star, e Nt 
And is there one of you can look fo far 5 N. 
That we might ſay 'ris truth ? not one of Tou, Q 
And therefore none revere your words as true. 80 
I firſt to Sion cry, lo! theſe appear! : Tl 
Firſt the glad tidings ſound in Sion's earn. Te 
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But for an Idol when I look around 

If any one Prophetic can be found 

None can I ſee; for 'tis to God alone 

The future, preſent, paſt at once are known, 


They all are vanity, they all are nought, 


But Wind the molten things by frantic Folly wrought. 
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BEHOLD my ſervant whoſe ſupport am I, 
My choſen, and my Soul's ſupremeſt joy, 
On Him unmeaſur'd ſhall my ſpirit reſt; _ 
And give him to the world the teacher bleſt 
Of Judgement, gentle is his voice, his word 
Not clam'rous ſhall by mild eſteem be heard. 
Not flax dim-burning ſhall His ſpirit meek 
Quench, or the flender reed tho' bruiſed break. 
So ſhall he publiſh Judgement's equal law 
That lateſt ages thence their light ſhall draw. 
Yet in his ſill voice ſhall my pow'r be found, 
Nor ought obſtruct the ſweet but forceful ſound 

Q 2 


195 


Til 


196 FIS A iM F 


Till all the hearts of men ſhall Judgement fear, 


And all the peopleypreſs the Teacher bleſt to hear: 


This is the word of that Almighty God 


Who made the Heav'ns, and hung them all abroad, 


Who launch'd the world into the ſea of fpace, 
With bleſſings freighted, and bedeck'd with grace, 
Life in unnumber'd forms appointed there, 
And bade it's Monarch man his image bear. 

O thou eder God, Jehovah's friend, 
Thee have I ſummon'd for a glorious end. 
Thy hand in mine, ſupported ſtill by me 

Thou to the world a Covenant ſhalt be, 
| Riſe on the nations a long-wiſh'd-foright, 
Releaſe captivity, give blindneſs ſight, 


And pining mis'ry ſnatch from the dank dungeon's | 


night. 
I am Jehovah, this is my dread name, 
Who claim my glories at their peril claim: 
Periſh who dare to graven Idols raiſe | 
The glorifying voice of utmoſt Praiſe. 
O God, from Truth's eternal fount divine 
Streams of pure light thy bleſs'd predictions ſhine. 


3 Truth 


4 


4 
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Truth art thou, God, ad while thy words of grace - 
| now divulge to all the human race, 
Ordain'd ſuch ſcenes of Glory to reveal 
Can I a man for man ſo little feel. 
As now not urge my heart to wake up all it's Zeal. 
Sing to the Lord the neweſt ſong of praiſe, 
O'er the whole earth loud Halleluiahs raiſe, 
Yea all that on his ſpace of Oceans ply | 
Your hardy warfare with the ſtormy ſky 
Still on the ſeas ye Myriads, all who bide 
In diſtant ſea- ports near the roaring tide, 
Ye who in deſerts ſeen by none but God 
Hold in His ſolitudes your drear abode, 
Who live in tents by Kedar's wilds embrac'd, 
Yea ev'ry people ſpread o'er ev'ry waſte, | 
Or whom the tyrants of the earth exile 
From light's ſweet ſolace under earth to toil, 
Ye throngs of all the cities, or who till 
Aſide the hamlets vale or vine-clad hill, 
Each ſhore, each ocean, ev'ry vale, and waſte 
Break into ſong, up to the mountains haſte, 
"EH O 3 Up 
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Up to the high rocks, ye, who near em dwell, 4 
And into ſhoutings the big tranſports ſwell, 5 
Give all your trumpets breath, the ſtandards raiſe X 
That all the diſtant lands may join your praiſe; 1 
Let Triumph ſpread her blazing wings abroad, a 
And the pwn Earth to God ag ſing, to God, N 
Ah! I behold all-arming for his war 5 
Jehovah's ſelt—Earth's heroes back afar 1 
Fall with demoliſh'd glory, ſuch I ſee 1 
The terrors of th' all- arming Deity. 4 
Your vaunted champions raging for the fight I 
Melt in my view at this * ſight. " 
God cries aloud, Jehovah thus amain * 
Shouts, ſhall J ſtill their load of guilt ſuſtain? 3 

Silent too long, yet not for ever, I 3 
Withhold myſelf from n who e. 7 
But like a woman in her Travail's woe 1 
Short- breathing pauſe, and then out- ſhrieking ſhew 1 
With what a rage, with what a fire I burn, W 
And hurrying onwards all the hills upturn M 


Benet 
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Beneath my force, and as my flames paſs by 


Inſtant my flames the range of woods deſtroy, 


Rivers to deſerts change, F loods in an inſtant dry. 
A diff' rent aſpect to my Friends | bear; . a : 
They all the while engage my tend'reſt care, = 
Their Blind J lead thro' ways untrod before, | 
And their long darkneſs now for ever o'er 
The rough way ſmoothing i into plains they ſee, : 
Lift up their hands, and bleſs the Deity. 
Thus I my faithful ſervants ſtill embrace, 
And ſee them ſtill exulting in my Grace: 
Accurs'd my Rebel „ utterly undone 
He falls, his truſt the graven God alone. 
Before his own work would he rev'rent ſtand, 
To Idols raiſe the glorifying hand, 
Yea to the mould'ring fragment of a tree 
Aſcribe the never-dying pow'r of Me. 
Hear, O ye deaf, and with attentive mind, 
That ye may ſee, regard. me, O ye blind! 
Who is the blind, but one that moſt ſhould ſee, 
My ſervant; who the deaf (oh ſhame !) but He 

O 4 To 
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To whom I ſent my meſſengers of grace, 1 
Nor would he view the beamings of my face, J: 
Nor tho' Jehovah's ſervant yield his ear, | Y 


Nor deign my voice with docile awe revere, 
Vet ſtill on him the grace of God deſcends, 
The Sinner ſparing for it's own great ends. 
| But lo! Jehovah ſhall exalt his praiſe, 
| Reach forth his hand, and high his Glory raiſe, 
Thence Rapine far this People's treaſure bears, 
And their proud Chiefs precipitates on ſnares. 
Deep in the dungeon are they plung'd from day, 
Spoil'd of their all; and when for help they pray 8 
In vain for help around them they explore, 
Since all around them ſtorms of Rapine roar, 
Nor hear they any cry reſtore the ſpoil reſtore, F 
Yer who to this among you will attend, 8 
nd thus admoniſh'd for the future mend, 


| A 
ho (deem ye) Jacob gave to Rapine's pow n G 
And who bade Rapine Iſrael's wealth devour? | X 


chovah's ſelf, to whom rebellious, they [ 
Err'd from his path, nor would his law obey. 1 
Thence 
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Thence in dread war He pour'd his flaming ire, 
Round Iſcael kindled his unnotic'd fre, 
Yea wrapt him in it, but he would not ſee, 
Nor ſeen the preſent woe, far worſe repentant ee. 
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YET now, faith God ; (who in rec grace 
Created thee, O Jacob, who thy race | 
Form'd, O diſtinguiſh'd Iſrael:) know not fear 
Since J have deign'd thy Saviour to appear, 

Set thee conſpicuous by My dread deſign, 

My glory gave thee and proclaim'd thee Mine, 
Fear then, ah! fear not, for thy Sayiour-God 
Shall yet preſerve thee with his lifted rod 

Amid the waters, and his preſence nigh 

Grant thee *mid wall'd-up waves a paſſage dry, 
Nor ſuffer flame-begirt his choſen one to die. 
I am thy God, and thou to me ſo dear 

That Iſrael's Holy One is always near | 


Thee 
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Thee to redeem. Thy ranſom Egypt paid, 
And Cuſh and Saba were thy victims made. 
Becauſe with thee I found the faithful fer 
Who loyd my laus and paid me honour due, | 
Thence have I made thee precious in my ſight, 
The richeſt ſtore-houſe of My purer light. 
Thence, O diſtinguiſh'd Iſrael, to ſuſtain 

Thy hallow'd weal muſt many men be ſlain, 

And many Nations fall thro' times to come 
Thine to deliver from impending doom. 

Then fear thou, fear thou not, for from the Welt 
My wings ſhall gather up thy ſons diſtreſs d, 

And them my kind concern call from the fartheſt Eaſt, 
Yea to the North my tender care ſhall cry, | 

And to the South my ſounding ſummons fly 
Mine own affembling from the world's laſt ends 
As far as Ocean rolls, and Earth extends. 
Yea every one that bears my holy name, 

Whom for my glory I rejoic'd to frame, - 

All who in hopes of my Salvation wait, 


Whom it was my great purpole to create, 


Tow'rs 
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Towers of my Truth ofer all the earth to ſtand, 

And my bright Beacons rais'd in ev'ry land. 

Have I in vain diffus'd theſe ſtreams of light, 

And other ſprings to ſtrengthen Reaſon's ſight? 

Come forth, ye Peoples, all ye Nations, come, 

That will not mark my works around your home, 

With ears who hear not, who are blind with eyes 

Mid the great lights that all around you riſe. 4 

Yea all ye Peoples of the Earth appear, 

For your Creator ſpeaks, and trembling hear! 

Is there among you that far-launching Soul 

Which o'er Futurity's vaſt ſea can ro! 

To make the preſent Generation wiſe 

By truths far-fetch'd from times anon to riſe 

Beyond Conjecture's keeneſt ken to ſee; 

Who who can voyage thus Futurity? - | 

Have you predicted, giv'n the coming time 

This aweful proof, this Miracle ſublime, 

This link that ties the preſent with the paſt, 

And to the days of old unites the laſt? 

If from of old ye thus predicted, ſhew | 

Whether your Idols thus could ought foreknow 
Man 
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Man their ſole prompter? witneſſes produce 
To prove their ſkill. The trial ye refuſe; 
Then at your peril I command you hear | 
How I can make the things unborn appear. | 
Weigh by the proof my word, and Godall-knowing fear, 
Yea ſearch 'th' out-goings of Jehovah's mind, 
And by the mouth of all his Prophets find 
The knowledge which alone can come from God, 
Which ne'er on man his vaunted ſchools beſtow'd, 
Nor hoar Experience-ſelf through all the ages ſhew'd. 
Thou, Jacob, art my proof, Jehovah cries, | 
On thee alone my cloud of Glory lies, 
Thou in my Temple miniſtreſt to me, 
Elect of all to know the Deity, 
And from thy very ſight to own that I am Hz, 
No God before me made; unmade was I, 
Was from the firſt, and never never die. 
I, even I am un Jehovah, none 
Boaſts the Redeemer's name but I alone. 
Timely my word that ſpoke Redemption ſtood: 
Where is the ſtrange God thus with pow'r indued? 


? Y: 
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Ye *mid the Nations are ordain'd. to ſhew 

That I am God, to witneſs what ye know 4 
That I am Hz. Mine outſet who bath known? 

Not Time, before Time was, upon my throne 
mus d upon his Birth, and all things ſaw 

That from my purpoſe ſhauld exiſtence draw. 

Can ought created then my ſtrength withſtand, 
The captive ſnatch graſp'd in Jehovah's hand ? 

Who were my aid when I created, who? 

Is there then ought that can My work undo? 

For your Redemption, faith the Holy One, 

Have I to Babylon in anger gone, 

And J will ſhatter into duſt her bars, 

Her People worſhipping in vain my Stars, 

When at my word.the mighty River flees | 

That bore the fleets that burthen'd half the ſeas. 

I am Jehovah whom your fathers ſaw 

Tame the tempeſtuous waves beneath my Law. 
Them I mine own created, them mine hand 
Led on with wonders to the promis'd land, 

And built them up a race beneath my own command. 

» „ © Fwd, 
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Thus, ſaith Jehovah, ſaith the glorious God; M 


Who o'er the waſte of waters rais'd his rod. T 
Back the ſea fell, the Godhead march'd before; T. 
Your Sires advancing, gain the adverſe ſhore, _ 0 
And thence behold the refluent waves amain | Sc 
Cloſe o'er the preſſing pomp of Pharaoh's train, R 
There there Jehovah with his arm of force = N 
The warrior leads, and the reluctant horſe, | N 
The ſea ſhuts o'er them, and they riſe no more, T 


Your Fathers proſtrate fall, and trembling God * IN 


| Thus are they vaniſh'd, ſuch my flaming ire, | Y 
My foes but Flax beneath a raging fire: E 
| Yet now remember not my works of old, F N 
My miracles in ſacred record told. | T 
Of them forgetful now a wonder new oy 
| Soon to ariſe receive in rapture's view. A 
| Will ye regard it not? behold I clear — 1 


Thro' pathleſs wilds a path, thro' deſerts dreat 
The lightſome road expand. Down gloomy waſtes 


— — — 


The ſparkling ſtream in many a murmur haſtes. 


Chear'd at the ſound, the Oſtrich paſſing by, 
And the rouz'd Dragons 29 


Jehovah glorify; 
" 
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Me glorify that here the waters ſpring, = 

That thro' the waſte a flowing ſtream I bring 
To quench my People's thirſt, whoſe thankful heart 
O'er all the Nations ſhould my praiſe impart. 

80 ſhould'ſt thou, Jacob; but my favour'd race 
Repay me nought for ſuch ſtupendous grace. 

Nor haſt thou, Iſrael, labour'd in my cauſe, 

Nor in obedience to my holy Laws 

To me the ſacrifice more ſolemn made, 

Not een the Lamb of burnt-oblation pay'd. 

Yet aſk'd 1 never off rings from thy hand 

Enough to lay a burthen on my land, 

Nor wearied thee demanding as a due 

The frankincenſe my favours claini of you. 

Small is thy coſt in aromatic Seeds, 

And rarely now the precious victim bleeds. ; 
'Tis thou, 'tis thou the burthen lay'ſt on me, 

That wearying burthen thy iniquity. 

even J am He, and ſtill befriend 

Whom I created for my Glory's end, 


Yea 
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Vea pitying Jacob from reſentment ſmite 
His treſpaſs into dark Oblivion's might. 

Haſt thou not ſinn d? on equal terms with me 
Conferring urge whatever is thy plea. RT 
The more thy cauſe by thee is known, the more 
| Muſt thou my patience bleſs, thy fin deplore. 
Thy chiefeſt Rulers who ſhould lead the way, 
Thy Teachers who ſhould ſhew it gone aſtray, 


Have with thy Princes made my precepts vain, 


And dard my Sanctuary's rites profane. 

| Thence for a thing devoted Jacob's race 

By me is yielded to deſerv'd diſgrace, 

And Iſrael who diſdain'd my holy Laws 

Shame and reproach from all the Nations draws. 
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Een in your old age you my kind arm bore 
Your grey hairs guarding as your youth before. 
made you for myſelf; and thence will bear, | 
And ſtill preſerve you with 4 Father's care. 

To whom preſumptuous will ye liken me, 
What image find chat ſhall with God agree ? 
They from the bag who laviſh gold away; 
Nor in the ſtore-houſe let the ſilver ſtay 

The Goldſmith hire to caſt them a new God 

On whom by them Proſtration is beſtow'd. 


Then ſhould'ring under him, and crouching low 


They bear the pageant in the ſolemn flow, 


And thence returning fix him on his ſtand 


Till they again ſhall lend a helping hand 


To give him motion; for denied this Grace 


He keeps as long as Earth itſelf his place, 


Dumb and unanſwering hears He not their cry, 


A helpleſs ſtatue, nor can help ſupply. 


Muſe on this madneſs, ſhew you what you are— 


Men, and think deeply whom to ſcorn ye dare, 


Impious apoſtates. Let remembrance trace 


Long ages paſt my ſtill continued Grace: 


Q Thence 
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Thence learn, thence ſee that God alone am I, 
Nor ought reſembleth me, with me can vie, 
From the beginning ſkilful to foreknow, 

The things not done from earlieſt times to ſhew, 
And ſay with me reſiſtleſs is my hand, 

My purpoſe when I ſpeak it firm ſhall ſtand, 
And what I counſel {ill ſhall be obey'd, 

And what my F iat makes be ſurely made. 

I call mine eagle from the Eaſt, the man | 
Who acts my counſel, and completes my plan. 
What I have fpoken verily ſhall be, 


My word the wiſdom prove, my deed the pow 3 of me, 


Then, O ye ſtubborn race, to God give heed, 


Who think not ſoon from mis 'ry to be freed, 


(Or aw'd by guilt, or faithleſs in my pow 'r) 
But know ye ſoon ſhall lee Salvation” 8 hour, 
As I have ſpoken Sion ſav'd behold, 
And hail on Iſrael beam'd my glories as of old. 


CHAP, XLVII. 


Thou virgin-daughter of proud Babylon | 
Yea on the baſe ground fit unthron'd, O thou, 
To whom in vile ſubjection wont to bow 


The vain Chaldzans thee their Daughter-Queen, 


Baniſh'd the bow'rs of delicate delight 

Thee the rough works of ruſtic toils affright. 
Ah! ſpoil'd of peerleſs ſplendor; from thy hair 
Rend the bright filler, lay the ringlets bare, 
Rude, unadorn'd, diſhevell'd let them flow, 

The wildneſs ſuiting to the various woe. 

How new thy hardſhips! not the burning day 
Alone thy lot, but the chill watry way. 
barefoot and barelimb'd thro” the torrents wade, 


Or toil with fev'rous heat that knows no ſhade. 
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DOWN to the duſt debaſe thee from thy 1 5 


The fair one of their love. How chang'd thy ſcene! | 


Q 2 The 
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The foe regardleſs of thy ſtoried fame 


Shall urge thy pride through all the walks of Shame, 


Yea I will take full vengeance, nor ſhall heed 


Whoe'er for pride fo puniſh'd intercede. 


Lo! our avenger is the Lord alone, 
Whom only Iſrael boaſts his Holy One. 


Sunk down in ſilence, loſt in ſervitude, 


Lament in darkneſs all thy pomp ſubdued, 
Thou virgin-daughter of proud Babylon, 


For thou no longer blazing on thy throne 
Shalk from the ſounding trump of flatt'ring Fame 
The Lady of the kingdoms hear thy name, 


No more thy heart at Glory's ſhout ſhall glow 


Accurs'd for ever to the cries of woe. 

Ah! over-wrathful with my heritage 

I gave my people to thy ruthleſs rage. 
Thou hadſt no mercy, didſt not mercy ſhew 
Where age ſunk helpleſs under heavy woe, 


Didſt preſs it harder, take no count of years, 
Of tremulous age the frailties and the fears, 
3 


Bu 


Bu 
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But pomp-beguiPd would'ſt boaſt with triumph vain 
That always thou the Lady ſhould'ſt remain. 
Thus inconſid'rate wert thou in thy day, 
So little didſt thou man's condition weigh. 
But hear now this, O thou voluptuous one 
So loſt in levity, ſo pride-begone, 
Thou that I am, alone am I could'ſt ſay, 
Nor ſhall a cloud obſcure my glorious day, 
I a lone widow ſhall not droop forlorn, 
Nor e'er the direſt loſs of children mourn, 
Yet in a moment this diſtreſs ſhall come 
Deſerted childleſs Widowhood thy doom, 
Yea in a moment, nor the haſt'ning hour 
Black with thy mis'ries ſhall the ſorc'rer's pow'r 
With all it's potent charms a moment ſtay, 
Nor intercept it wing'd upon it's way. 
How have I mark'd thee mid thy wickedneſs 
Thyſelf with hopes that none ſhould mark it bleſs. 
Thy heart ſaid none beholds me. Vain conceit 
That thou hadſt knowledge did of knowledge cheat 
Thy judgement, chiefly ſkilful ill to know 
Thou canſt not ken thy precipice of woe, 

Qyz -. And 


230 IS A AZ 


And ſkilful of all knowledge ſave of God 
Thy reaſon ſinks beneath the barren load, 
Nor fed with truth but ſwell'd with vanity 
Thee I heard ſay none is but only I, 


Thence ign'rant of all good thou can'ſt not know 


By pray'r to me to ward the rapid Blow 

Mine arm intends thee. Since thou know'ſt no good, 
Thee unrepentant is my wrath ſubdued 

By no atonements. : Yea thus 1gn'rant thou 

Shalt feel deſtruction haſte thou know'ſt not how 


Not knowing me. Then urge inchantments vain, * 


The ſorc'rers ſummon all, thy cuſtom'd train, 


Perſiſt to try their ſtrength, and ſearch to find their gain. 
Ah! wearying tumult of thy wavering mind 
Mid ſuch a whirl of counſels hope to find! 
Bid them to ſave thee urge their utmoſt force, 
Bid Heav'n's obſerver ſcan the heay'nly courſe, 
Them who prognoſticate at each new moon 
Shew that event which ſhall befall thee ſoon. 
Lo! they are nothing, chaff before the wind, 
And ſtubble to my fire of wrath aſſign'd. 


80 
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So ſmall their pow'r to reſcue thee, that they 
Shall in my flame evaporate away, 

Nor of my foes accurs'd the laſt laſt aſhes ſtay. 

$ baſeleſs is thy ſtrength, ſo vain to thee 
Thy vaunted Sorc'rers in the end ſhall be. 

So ſhall they vaniſh whom thy youthful pride 
Wont to conſult, and ſedulouſly tried. | 
Fach is borne off (at my command) his way, 
And ſince on me thy pow'r refus'd to ſtay, +» 
As fapleſs ſtems unpropp'd thy Glories all decay. 


CHAP. XLVIII. 


HEAR chis, O houſe of Jacob, ye that owe 
Your name to patriarch Iſrael, ye that flow 
From the bleſt fount of Judah, ye who ſwear 
By the great name Jehovah, and declare 
God o'er the nations, (not the while ſincere. 
Tho' call'd from him, nor his by faithful fear.) 
Q 4 Who 
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Who from the holy City take your name, 
And Iſrael's God your great ſupport proclaim, 
I am the God of Hoſts, Jehovah, who 
Brought from the firſt the former things to view, 
From me the.words proceeded, words of mine, 
And thente effectual from my pow'r divine. 


Thee ſtubborn found, I brought them ſoon to paſs, 


Thy neck a ſinew ſtrong of iron, braſs 

Thy ſhameleſs front, my words to paſs I brought 
Leaſt thou might'ſt ſay mine idol this had wrought, 
My graven or my molten image made 

This thing effectual by their ſacred aid, 

Thence I the thing predicted in thine ear, 
Which own accompliſh'd, and my pow'r revere. 
Hence from the darkneſs of the times anknown 
By me to Iſrael future things are ſhewn, 
Predictions new to thee, nor ſuch of old 

Were by my Prophets to thy fathers told. 

For leaſt, ye godleſs, your malign deſpite 

Blur the rich radiance of eternal light, 
Aſſerting the prediction known before, 


Dark-hinting other ſprings ye might explore 
0 0 | | For 


For ſuch high knowledge,—fay I now, now know 
That I a new thing will this inſtant ſhew. 

For from of old with ears thou didſt not hear, 

Nor Truth to wilful blindneſs deign'd appear. 
Though from my Throne I ſhed the goodly light 
Clouds from thy heart aroſe to veil thy ſight. 
That heart I knew, diſcern'd it's evil frame, 

And for thy birth apoſtate was thy name. 

Yet for my purpoſe ſhall my judgement ſtay, ' 
And fgors my praiſe my wrath it's work delay. 
Leaſt thee (ordain'd for my great ends) deſtroy d 
| have in vain my. inſtrument employ'd. | 
Thee have I prov'd but not with fierceſt flame, 
And with Affliction's furnace ſearch'd thy frame. 
With thee my dealings gracious ſhall approve - 
God o'er the earth, and ſhew that God is Love, 
But that J ſomewhat puniſh ſtill ſhall ſhew 
There is a debt which 1 my Glory owe, 

Nor muſt my foes imagine that they ſee, 

My people periſh'd, mightier Gods than me. 
Then hear, and this, my ſervant Jacob, own, 
This, Iſrael thou my choſen call'd alone, 
7 N That 


; a 
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That by my hand the earth was founded faſt, 
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That I am He who am the firſt and laſt, q 


And by my right-hand's graſp the glorious Heav'ns | 


embrac'd. 

Come then together all of You, and hear 
Things that ſhould ſmite th' expectant earth with fear, 
Yea my dread word hath paſs'd to bring to light 
Such dire convulſions as the world affright. 

He comes, the conq'ror who my favour boaſts, 
His armies marching with the Lord of Hoſts. 
Hath any one of you the like declar'd ? | 
But know th' ele& of God, and Heav'n-prepar'd 
On Babylon to execute my will, 
And dreadfully my vengeance to fulfil 
On proud Chaldza—ſhall the word obey 
Which I have ſpoken, for I ſmooth his way, 
And as I call'd him fo mine arm ſhall lead, 
And as I purpos'd ſo ſhall he ſucceed. 

And now to Me with rev'rence, all, draw near, 
And own My edict from the firſt was clear, 
That ere th' event ye could my purpole ſee, 
Long ere th' event diſcern my dread decree, 


And 
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And now to execute his great intent 


Me hath Jehovah with his ſpirit ſent, 


Thus ſpeaks Jehovah, Iſrael's Holy One, 
am thy God, and thou art Mine alone. 
Thee have I taught the path of goodlieſt gain, 
To thee the ways of Righteouſneſs made plain. 
O thou my choſen, ſtill diſtinguiſh'd race, 
Did not thy diſobedience me diſgrace 
A River's wealth were thy proſperity, 
Thy bleſſedneſs the treaſures of the ſea, 
Thy children num'rous as the ſea-beat ſand, 
Or as the duſt in all the deſert-land. 

Thy land a garden culturd by My love 
Would o'er the earth Jehovah's goodneſs prove, 
And then, my People, man would learn from thee: 
His only hope, his utmoſt good to ſee, 
Or were he envious, nought his hoſtile might 
Could harm thy num'rous race my ſoul's delight. 
Still I am with you, ſinful as ye are, 
And ſtill my Sion is Jehovah's care. 

Come 
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Come then from Babylon, my captives, come 


From Sorrow's dungeons to the joys of home, 


At eaſe, my mercies publiſh all abroad, 
Give out my goodneſs, draw mankind to God, 


Say ye, Jehovah with an outſtretch'd hand 
Back hath his ſervants brought to Judah's land. 
Safe thro' the deſert them his mercy led, . 
Them in the needy wild his mercy fed, 


Them *mid the range of rocks he made to go, 


But ſmote the rocks, and forc'd the ſtreams to flow. 


Yea, faith Jehovah, this is my decree 
That who the path of peace would tread, muſt flee 
From Sin's polluted haunts, aſſur'd to find 
Through all delights their God a leader kind. 


Ch 
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C HAP. XLIX. 


HEAR me, ye lands, from Earth's remoteſt end, 


To me, ye People, from afar attend. 

Me from the womb J chovah form'd his own, 
And ere I came to birth my name made known. 
My mouth his ſpirit fram'd a piercing ſword, 
Arm'd with heart-rending energy my word, 

And in his own right-hand's capacious ſhade 
Me his belov'd awhile in darkneſs laid. 
Me hath he made his brighteſt ſhaft, and me 


The keeneſt arrow from his armoury 


Choice-treaſur'd thro the ages. Thence he ſaid 


Thou art my ſervant, Iſrael, whom I made 
The glories of Jehovah to ſuſtain. 

To which mine anſwer was: Ah! then in vain, 
For nought, for vanity my ſtrength is ſpent, | 
Yet thine I am and with my cauſe content, 

That cauſe Jehovah's, and the great reward 

Of all my labours by my God prepar d- 
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God ſpeaks, He ſpeak's who me mine office gave, 
Who from the womb conducted me to fave 
His choſen Jacob, and from ſin retrieve 
His Iſrael, therefore is he kind to give 
Me peerleſs glories in his pureſt eye, 
And me with all- ſofficient ſtrength ſupply: 
Yea thus Jehovah ſpeaks; to thee *tis ſmall _ 
That I Jehovah thee my ſervant call | 
From Jacob's ſtem reviving ſhoots to rear, 
And Iſrael's branches force anew t' appear. 
Since to the nations thee I give their light, 
And reſt the world's ſalvation on thy might; 
Thy God the Holy One of Iſrael ſays, 
Whom Sion her Redeemer hails with praiſe. 

To Him, to Him whoſe perſon is unpriz'd, 
Who by the nations is abhorr'd, deſpis'd, 
A ſerving-ruler's ſervant Kings ſhall own - 
His preſence glorious riſing from theit throne 
To do him rev'rence that the world may ſay 
Truth, O Jchovah, marks thy ev'ry ways 
And, O thou God of Itracl, all mankind _ 
See in thy ſervant bleſt a grace for all deſign d. 
| 1 | | Thus 
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Thus ſaith Jehovah O thou choſen one! 
heard thee from my everlaſting throne, 
heard thee when my ſeaſon *gan diſcloſe 
Redemption's day, and pitying heal'd thy woes. 
I heard thee then, and from my heav'nly height 
Pour'd all about thee my Salvation's r 
Still through all time ſecurely ſhalt thou ſhine 
With all mankind my covenant divine. 
Thee leading Reſtoration with thy hand _. 
Lo! the loſt exile views his native land. 


The waſted heritage anew poſſeſs d 


1s with it's own now happier maſter bleſt. 

Thou to the pris'ner ſhalt proclaim—be free— 1 
They who in darkneſs ſit the light ſhall ſee, | 
Plenty ſhall feed the wand'rers on the way 
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Who fearleſs o'er the range of mountains ſtray. | 

Then gnawing bunger, fev'rous thirſt no more, 

None ſhall the Sun's unſhadow'd heat de plore, 

For He, their gracious guide, ſhall lead them where 
Guſh out the brooks and warble on their car, 

O'er levell'd mountains mall his people lead, 4 


And bid their cauley ſcorn the watry mead. 
5 Lo! 
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Lo ! theſe from Sinim, farther theſe ſhall come, | 
Theſe leave a northern, theſe a weſtern home. 
The whole earth up Salvation's ſtar deſcried 
On from the world's end rolls the peopled tide: 
Ye gazing heav'ns aloud your tranſports cry, 
And hear all earth reſound your roar of joy ! 
Shout forth, ye Hoſts of Heav'n, all Earth rejoice, * 


For God hath heard with pity Mis rys voice, F 
Show'rs o'er his people Pity's healing rays, ? d T 
ally: 1 


With heav'nly comfort all their grief allays, 


Thy paths, O e expands, O Truth, thy pleaſant | N 

ways. es Fi 

Alas, cries Sion, God MER oe | A 

Friendly no mote my Holy One I ſee, St 

| Can a fond Mother ſo from nature ſtatt A 
| As not to give her ſucking babe her heart, T 
| | As not the babe ſhe bore—with tenderneſs, 15 4 
And all a Mother's paſſion to careſs? | 

This, this may be (Jehovah faith) but I 2 Jo 

To thee can never thus my love deny. 1 M 

Lo! in his palms thy Holy One has wrought . 


Thy name, yea ever in my tend'reſt thought 


Befote 
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CHAP. XLIV. 


HEAR, O my ſervant, me, O Jacob, hear ! 
My choſen Iſrael to thy Maker dear; 
For from the Womb (faith God) thy frame I made, 
Thee nurt'ring till with my parental aid. : 
Then, O my ſervant Jacob, fear not thou, 
Nor, O Jeſhurun,. mine by ſacred vow. 
For nigh the thirſty ſhall my torrents fall, 
And from the rocks the guſhing brooks I call, 
Still on thy ſeed my Spirit ſhall deſcend, 
And thy lov'd offspring {till my Grace befriend. 
They ſpring abundant as the green graſs grows 
(Amid whoſe level lawn the river flows) Is 


Or as by freſhning pool the willow's ſhadowy rows. 
Joy in their hearts, ſays one with holy pride, 

Me with himſelf Jehovah has allied. 

Another calls himſelf by Jacob's name 


Pleas'd to appropriate thus the Patriatch's fame, 
P This 
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This in his zeal the puncture's pain deſpis'd 
Marks on his hand the ſignature moſt priz'd 
Jehovah's name, and when it meets his eyes, 
*Tis Iſrael's God, tis Iſrael's God—he cries: 
Jehovah thus the King of Iſrael ſays, 
Iſrael's Redeemer thus himſelf diſplays— 

I an the firſt, the laſt am I, for none 

Can boaſt with me an everlaſting throne. 
The only God am I, for who like me 

Hath this event been able to foreſee, 

Long ere it's time it's coming to declare, 


And into act conduct it by his care? 


Their Gods not e'en the things faſt-coming ſhew, 


Far leſs the dark events remoter know, 

Then fear ye not, my People, but review 
What in the days of old I ſhew'd to you. 

Tis your's to witneſs that my works have ſhewn 
Me, me the everlaſting God alone. 

Wide as I caſt my all-capacious ſight 

I ſee no ſure protection but my might. 

The craftſmen of the graven imag'ry 

Are but expert to fabricate a lie, 


And 
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And Works ſo vain the toils of impious art 
ſuſtly to them the Foal's reward impart. 

Sure they ſhould bluſh pretending to contrive 
Gods who to them no better meed can give, . 
Nor in their new ſhape do them other good 

Than when unbark'd and all in leaf they ſtood. 
But bluſh they ſhall at ſuch an abje aim, 
And conſcious of their kind be ſunk with ſhame, 
Yea their Aſſociates when the thing they view 
Shall own their ſelf-deſertion, yea the crew 

The very ſlaves that bore the log, ſhall ſay 
Muſt this become a God another day, 


A God yetmade by man to which we Men muſt pray. } 


Such is their ſhame when I ſhall pour my light, 

And ſtartle palſied blindneſs into ſigtt. 
Then all amaz'd this idol-building band 

Before the vain work ſhall aſſembled ſtand. 

To think they gave it my tremendous name 

Deep to their hearts ſtrikes horror, grief and ſhame. 
That man ſhould fo forget his origin! | 

The forger Smith is party to the ſin. 


1 A por- 
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A portion of his iron firſt is brought, D 
This in the glowing coals is fitly wrought. A 
Then beat upon it with his brawny might De 
His hammers preſs it ſhapelier to the ſight. Di 
Wearied and hungry, faint and thirſting, Rill W 
He plies his labour with relentleſs will; | En 
Proud of the glories that anon ſhall ſhine Tt 
Around his iron when it grows divine. W 
Elſewhere the Carpenter is buſied, he Ga 
Firſt racks his thought to plan a Deity. | To 
His line is ready, takes he then his ſtand, | To 
The lump of ocre in his lifted hand. WI 
The ſketch is finiſh'd J with the compaſs tried Wr 
*Tis well (ſays he) and ſhall be deified. Pro 
Then with the ſharp tool lab'ring on the plan Thi 
He works the God out in the ſhape of man. He 
Man's ſhape it wears, his lovelieſt form of grace On 
Thence in the houſe aſſign'd the ſafeſt place Anc 


Leaſt haply ſome rude ſtorm the beauteous God deface. ) Wh 
The craftſman raptur'd that his fair deſign Aha 
Comes out at length ſo perfectly divine, Yet 
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Deems that his rich invention hath in ſeed 
A fertile fund for ever Gods to breed. 
Down fall the groves of cedar for this end, 


Down oaks and pines his huge limb'd axes rend, 


Whatever ſuiting trees the foreſts yield 
Enough he ſtores a hoſt of Gods to build. 
Then planting aſhes, them (ſaith he) the rain 
Will ſoon bring up to multiply my gain. 
Gainful indeed, their fagots for the fire 

To warm the workman when his labours tire; 
To heat his oven, and to bake his bread 
While of the choicer ſtock a God is made 


Wrought from his beſt device; to which he pays 


Proſtration, and with frantic fervour prays. 
The branches deem'd unfit for Deities 
He thence the fuel of his fire ſupplies; 
On part he boils his fleſh, or haply roaſts, 
And with warm viands heart-elated boaſts, 


When feaſt and friends and chearing wine inſpire, 


Aha! how warm I am, I have enjoy'd this fire! 


Yet all the while inſenſate has forgot 


mW 1 hat of the logs which burn, and waſte, and rot, 
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Part he has made his God, the unburnt part 

Has bent man's knee before it, bow'd man's heatt, | 
Worſhipp'd, and pray'd to it, and humbly ſaid, 

Oh! ſave me, glorious God, oh ! pive me thy great aid. 
Nought underſtand they, one vaſt blot their mind, 
Extinẽt all reaſon's light, as brute, Earth blind 
Could he not inſtant think him that the wood 

By which he roaſted, bak'd ot boil'd his food 

Could not a relic leave to make a living God? 

Not inſtant ſay ſha I this relic take, 

And thence the dread abomination make? 

Shall I a man debaſe me to a Tree, 

Crouch to this ſtock, and bend the beggar's knee? 
He feeds on aſhes, madneſs in the heart | 

Thus makes the creature from his Maker ſtart, | 
When his own ſoul to ſave he cannot cry 

Lo! in my right hand is there not a lie. 

Deep on theſe things, O Jacob, ponder, ſhew 

My ſervant Iſrael, whilſt thy thoughts beſtow | 

Their fix'd attention here that thou thyſelf doſt know, 


Thyſelf conſid'ring for my purpoſe fram'd, 
And from of old my choſen People nam d 
That 
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That ſtill from thee my name divulg'd abroad 
Some trace might ſtay to reſcue man to God. i 
0 Iſrael, me thy truſt through every age 
Thy int'teſts ſhall my guardian arm engage. 
Thence as a cloud thy fins before me fly, 
As into air the vapours melting die, 
But thou remembring all my grace to thee 
Should'ſt with ingenuous heart all treſpaſs flee, 
Seek thy Redeemer's face, and ſorrowing yearn for me. 
Sing, O ye heav'nly Hoſts, to whom are known 
The ſecrets of my dread eternal throne, 
The benefits by me of old defign'd 
(Ere Time's career is elos d) to bleſs mankind. 
O conſcious Earth, through all thy depths profound, 
Thy ample oceans pour a joyful found ; 
Break into ſong, each everlaſting hill, 
Yea all the trees which all the forefts fill, 
For lo! Jehovah Jacob hath redeem'd, 
And God his glories over Iſrael beam'd. 
Thus then thy dread Redeemer ſaith, een He 
Who from the very womb created thee. 
P 4 | Tan 
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I am the God who made not thee alone 
But all things; underneath my glorious throne 
Stretching the Heav'ns my footſtool them I ſpread | / 


To arch (a wondrous heighth) above thy head. 
Preſent in Earth and Heav'n, and where thy race 
Cannot in thought my vaſt out-goings trace 


None I permit my preſcience to pretend, 
But fruſtrate the Blaſphemer's impious end. 


And they that divination's ſkill would ſhew 

Shall weep their Wiſdom ſunk in Phrenſy's woe, 
Yea all whoſe yain device my praiſe would claim 
Shall mourn their proud Hope whelm'd in Folly's ſhame, 
Yea ev'ry knowledge but what me regards 

Meets by my doom Impiety's rewards. 

Yea I am God, and careful of my plan 

Guard with my Providence the weal of man, 
Therein who ſerve me God their friend ſhall know, 
And all my own to me their ſafety owe. 

Be peopled, to Jeruſalem I fay, 3 

To Judah's Cities walls anew ſurvey, 


To ſcenes of deſolation I reſtore _ 


The fair fertility they knew before, 


Yea 
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Yea to the deep 'tis I alone who cry 
Be waſted, to the Rivers be ye dry; $120) Wh 
To Cyrus thou my ſhepherd art, and He 
Exulting joys my Miniſter to be; 

To Sion thou ſhalt rear thy tow'ry head, 

And thou, my Temple, ſee thy fair foundations laid. 


CHAP. XL. en = 


TH Us to th' Anointed faith the pow'r divine, 
O Cyrus, whoſe right-hand faſt-held in mine | 
Wide o'er the world I lead thy conqu'ring courſe 
Wither the Kings before thee of their force, 5 = 
Bid at thy call the valves all open fly, 

And all the brazen gates my victor nigh. 

For I Jehovah will thy armies lead, 

Will all the mountains ſmooth beneath their ſpeed, 
Will all the valves of Braſs aſunder break, £ 
And to the ground the bars of Iron ſhake. 


The 
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The ſpoils of ages treaſur'd up in night 

Shall forth preſent them to thy matchleſs might, 
That thus ſupported thou may'ſt honour Me 
Who by thy name to glory ſummon'd thee, 

Yea may'ſt Jehovah God of Iſrael know 

Since on thy throne the Nations I beſtow 

For Iſracl's ſake, and for my choſen land 

Bind on thy brow the victor's brighteſt band. 

I am alone Jehovah; 'tis my law 

From which the light apd darkneſs being draw, 
Whence peace and war, whence good and evil ſpring, 
For I am God, the univerſal King. 

O ye bleſt Heav'ns, deſcend in balmy dews, 
Ye clouds the ſhow'r of Righteouſneſs diffuſe, 
Relent, O Earth, thy harder boſom ; yield 
Thy nurt'ring moiſture that Salvation's field 
Her fruit of ſoul-felt gladneſs may beſtow, 
That odour-breathing all about may grow, 
Calm Juſtice, thy fair bud preventive beſt of woe, 
This is Jehovah' s work, for this my pow'r 
Has order'd all things from Creation's hour. 
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Then woe befal him whoſe fell heart with me 
Contends that God's great wiſh ſhall fruitleſs be. 
Rebellion maſt rebellious ! Shall the clay, 

The cup a forming, to the moulder ſay 

What makeſt Thou? and in his working hand 
Proofs of its pow'r the work itſelf demand? 
Shall Sons unpuniſh'd of their rev'rend Sire 
Proofs of his right to their reſpe& require? 

Shall Sons unpuniſh'd bid their Mother prove 
Her thouſand ſacred claims on filial Love? 
Thus faith Jehovah, heat, O envious Earth, 

Yea Iſrael's Holy One from Iſrael's birth 
Thus ſpeaks, the God whoſe comprehenſive mind þ 


From the beginning all his courſe deſign'd. | 
Me dare ye blame, Me who created all | i” 
That Iſrael's People I my choſen call? 

Me the Creator ſhall the Creature guide, | | | N 
Man o'er the Counſels of his God preſide ? ö 
Tea blind to all things vainly hope to ſee 


What I alone behold, futurity, t | 
And of the works I made, preſume to queſtion me? } | 
* Earth 
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Earth have I made, and man upon it gave 


To ſerve my Glory not my pow'r to brave. 


The Heav'ns my works which far his world outſhine 


With all their hoſts obey My will divine. 
Yet the bleſt time ſhall come when rebel man 
Shall yield him pliant to my gracious plan, 
His nobler throne on trampled Pride ſhall raiſe, 
And I with Peace ſhall level all his ways, 
Bid Meekneſs bind him with her gentle law, 
With Charity's ſoft cord his whole heart draw 
Without a price to ſpread the reign of Peace, 
With mutual ardour mutual joy increaſe, 
My holy place rebuild, my captive Sons releaſe. 
Thus ſaith Jehovah God of Hoſts: The gold 


9 Egypt, all her fertile ſtores untold, 


The merchandize of Cuſh to Jacob's home, 

Yea the Sabzans tall of ſtature come 

Thy ſervants; thine, thee following from afar 
The chains of ſtern captivity to bear. 

Theſe mighty ones ſhall humbly bow to thee, 
And pray thy favour with a ſuppliant knee. 


—— 


In 


6 


1 
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In Thee alone is God, and him beſides 

None other is. O thou whoſe right hand guides 
Salvation to thy Sion, truly Thou 

Rolleſt a wreath of darkneſs round thy brow. 
Nor aught this darkneſs ſcatt'reth but thy Voice 
That in his Maker man may moſt rejoice. 
Confuſion is their fate who Thee oppoſe, 

And dire diſmay ſhall ſeize thy fierceſt foes 

Who worſhip Idols, but thy choſen race 

Shall hail their God triumphant in his Grace. 
Yea, Iſrael, Iſrael, the bleſt time I ſee 


When ſhame and grief for ever fall'n from thee 


Thou ſhin'ſt in Glory's robe for all eternity. 
For thus Jehovah faith, thus Sion's God | 
From whoſe dread brow Light's ev'ry radiance flow'd, 

From whom (his rich-wrought veſt) all Nature's frame, 
Earth, Ocean, Air, and Heav'n, and all their glories came. 
Great are my works, and wondrous is my word 

By thee, O Iſrael, not in ſecret heard; 

am the God of Truth, the God of Might, 


And fearleſs bare my anſwer to the light. 
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Then all aſſembling now together come, 

And from the Nations freed review your home: 
Infatuate are tliey, nought have underſtood 
Who bear about the carv'd ill-worſhipp'd wood: 
Me the ſole fount of life, it's Makers aid 

Aſk of the thing man's impotence has made. 
This all abroad proclaim, and bring them near; 
And let them all conferring ſurely clear 
Who from of old has made this purpoſe known; 
Who from the firſt the diſpenſation ſhewn ? 

Tis I Jehovah ſpoke it, I whoſe word 

Alone is truth, and who alone afford 

Certain Salvation: O ye Sons of men 


J would ye ponder'd this again, again. 


O ye remoteſt People of the Earth Fre 
I am your Patent, gave you all your birth; An 
O then conſider, look alone to me, | | ; 
From all vain Gods, vain hopes, vain paſſions flee, Sha 
And learn, my children, ere it be too late, Sha 
Ere Judgement doom you to Jehovah's hate ; An 
That lam all in all- your pow'r your law your fate. The 


For Sal; 


—_T OO II 


1 $4 1& a 


For verily I am Creation's Lord, 

And by my ſacred ſelf have ſworn the word: 
Tas truth, and forth has gone, and what 1 ſaid 
Shall be (whate'er oppoſe) effectual made. 

Hear ye the word, ye Sons of men give ear, 

The word, that bodes your utmoſt weal, revere. 
Surely the time ſhall come when ev'ry knee 

O'er all the Earth ſhall only bend to Me, 


Jo act my Will the univerſal care 


O'er ev'ry nation ev'ry tongue ſhall ſwear 

By me alone. Then comes my perfect reign, 

Then o'er the wide world hear I this bleſt ſtrain. 

Glory to God that on his gorgeous throne 

Circled with Pow'r ſits awefully alone, 

From whom ſtill ſtreaming rays of Mercy flow, 

And wide o'er Earth Salvation's light beſtow. 
Then who my laws accuſtom'd once to blame 

Shall own conviction, feel repentant ſhame, 

Shall haſte to me with love-attemper'd fear— 

And cry (Salvation found) 'tis only, only here. 

Then ſcorn then envy in mankind no more 

>alvation's radiance ſpread the whole Earth o'er 

The 
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The ſacred Sons of Jacob ſhall appear 

The leading ſteps to God's eternal year, 
And all thro' them thus bleſt ſhall thankful ſay 
Lo! theſe are juſtified—then Glory pay 


Them thro' the ages ſent our Harbingers to Day. 
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BEL. boweth down, and Nebo croucheth low; 


Beneath the pondrous Idols moving ſlow 


Groan th' oppreſſed cattle, yea the Gods of ſtone _ W 
Low bow, low crouch, and make their bearers groan, W 
Vain Gods! who cannot their own charge ſecure, T1 
Lift, and deliver, who themſelves endure | | W 
The captive's thraldom, and inſenſate ſtand Fr 
| The Victor's trophies in a foreign land. = Ar 
| Not ſo, O houſe of Jacob, I to thee, M 
Nor ſuch to Iſrael, whom my pow'r could free. 1 
For ye by God are carried from the womb  _ W 


Till wearied age would ſlumber in the tomb. 
„ : Een 
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And Sion's hill is ever in my fight: 
Thy fierce deſtroyers ſhall anon become 
The readieſt to rebuild thy ſacred home 


Become the brothers of thy homebleſt train. 
Lift, life thine eyes; around thee look; and ſee 


Yea as I live, and am th' eternal Gd 


Where all thy land in ruins dreat was laid 


My long-lamented children to their home? 


Where loſs went heavieſt; and alone I griev'd 
| R 


Before me riſe thy walls my dear delight; 


Yea they who laid thee waſte (fo love ſhall reign) 


The band fraternal ſmiling haſte to the. 


Enlarge thy land, for here is need of room, 
And thou ſhalt cry aloud ah] whence are come 


They were not thought I once, and was .bereav'd 


Rob'd in theit friendſbip;- richeſt robe; abroke'- > 
Shalt thou come cheerly forch in blameleſs pride, 
And wear their friendſhip as her gems the Bride. 

51. 


* - 
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Where grim Deſtruction long his haunt had made 
* 

Thy ſons of whom thou wert bereav'd:thall ſay 

Wou'dſt thou with thee thy children wiſli to ſtay - 


; 1 
ee 
1 1 
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An outcaſt then O God, 'twas thy kind care 
That thus could nurſe em, thus my Children rear, 
Shout out with Joy, for on that happy day 
Lo! (faith Jehovah) I my hand diſplay 

Jo all the people, I my ſignal ſhew,' 

And lo! to Sion's land they all exulting flow. + 
Thy Sons, a ſacred charge, their boſoms bear, 

T hy Daughters bring they with a fondling care, 


Kings to thy ſons have foſter-fathers prov'd, ' 
Thy daughters Queens like nurſing Mothers lov'd. 
See—to the ground they bend their faces low, 


And aweful rey'rence to my Sion ſhew. 
And now ſhe cries Jehovah is the name $1509 In « 
In which who' truſt for ever fly from Ame. 
Who from the mighty bears their ſpoil away ? | Or 
Who from the fierce their fury-raviſh'd prey? 10 
I (faith the Lord) will from the mighty bear we 
Their ſpoil, and from the fierce their treaſure tear. Ml ye; 
I to thy boſom will thy children ſend 20% 1 ll Yo 
With them contending who with thee contend, Wh 


And Wh 
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And them whoſe proud oppreſſion Thee ſubdued 
(Their rage oft fir'd by Wine's inflaming flood) 

ll gorge and deeply drench in their on fev'rous blood. 
Then ſhall pride-harden'd man be taught to feel, 
And (when thy Saviour I myſelf reveal, 

| from of old thy Holy One alone) 

To wiſh the ſame Redeemer for his Own: 


HAVE I (faith God) to you a Tyrant's will 
In ought diſcover'd ?—The divorcing bill 
By which your Mother I diſmiſs'd diſplay 3 
Or who among my creditors can ſay 
[ ſold you ſlaves to him? but if thus fold— 
Were it not Sin that you *mid ſlaves enroll'd ? 
Yea to your manifold tranſgreſſion owes 
Your ſuff'ring Mother all her countleſs woes. 
Why when I come to meet me none appear, 


od Why when I ſummon none the ſummons hear? 
| R 2 _- My- 
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My hand to aid muſt ſure diminiſh'd ſeem, 


1 


Too impotent to reſcue, and redeem. 
But lo! I raiſe it, and the ſea is dry, 
Where on it's burning baſe the monſters lie, 
| And on the new waſte parch'd, the fever'd fiſhes die. 
God has the Heav'ns in deepeſt darkneſs dreſs d, 
And o'er their bright arch caſt a ſackcloth veſt. 
He deigns to me the tongue of Wiſdom give 
From whence their comfort the diſtreſs'd receive 
When moſt they need it. Still at dawn of light 
Mine ear He wakeneth with intenſe delight, 
To drink the muſic of his gracious word, 
And ſuch a Teacher raptur'd zeal afford. 
For not indocile in my deepeſt thought - 
I the whole ſpirit of his precepts wrought. 
Thence come I forth the teacher of mankind, 
My ſchoot the wiſdom of Jehovah's mind. 
Nor yet of man contemptuous, tho' my law 
I neither from his ſchool or conduct draw. V 
For I am meek and lowly ; them that ſmite = T 
give my back, and them whoſe proud delight - If 
| : 2 Is 


| 
| 
| 
| 


They that among you ſhall Jehovah fear 
n ſervant let them humbly hear, 
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Is inſult, een to them I turn my cheek, 
And tho' they rend my hair, continue meek, 
Nor tho” the cruel urge the laſt diſgrace 
From ſhameful ſpitting I withhold my face. 
Yet not aſham'd, for lo! Jehovah me 
Still helps, and ſtill beneath me man I ſee. 
Thence as a flint my face I fet, and know - 
That Glory bounds my gloomy day of woe. 
That tho* Confuſion threat I need not 2 80 
For God my guardian is for ever near. | 
Who dares me let him, dare urge all his force; + | 
Dauntleſs I ſtand athwart his fierceſt courſe, 
Nor heed the conteſt whoſoe'er oppoſe, 
Certain to riſe ſuperior to my foes, | 
Since God himſelf ſtill vindicates my plea 
Who then againſt me aught ſhall dare decree? 
'Tis not, my God, with me as them, for They 
Shall with their generations melt away, 


| 
Wax like a garment old, and from the moth decay. | 
| 


R 3 They 
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They that in darkneſs mourn their abſent light. 
Let them truſt only in Jehovah's might ; 
Let them who feel their mortal lot a load 
Seek for their fole ſupport the living God, 

All ye your fire who kindle into blaze, 

And high upon it heaps of fuel raiſe, 
Exulting walk before your brightning fire, 
The pile of fuel, and the blaze admire, 
Then learn of Me what moſt ye ought to know 
That joy like your's muſt terminate in woe, 
And lay your lofty hopes in deepeſt mis'ry low. 
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CHAP, LI. 


E then who friends to righteouſneſs revere, 
Me, and Jehoyah's law with hearts ſincere 
Still follow to the rock from whence your frame 
Was hew'n reſpectful look, to that great name 
Your father Abram-—whence your own I trace 
Well pleas'd, to Sarah-mother of your race; 
And that from one, the faithful Abram, I 


Ordain'd in grace, a countleſs progeny 

Review with thankful awe, and praiſe with holy joy. 

Still Jam with you as of old, and till | 

To comfort Sion 1s my gracious will, 

She ſits no longer chearleſs, deſolate, 

But chang'd her waſte for Eden' 8 happier ſtate * 

Forgets her horrors paſt, with rapture ſees 

For rugged rocks the bloomy garden-trees, 

Feels a gay gladneſs bounding in her heart, 

Would a full foul of gratitude 1 impart, 1 
R 4 5 And il 
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And ſings the ſacred ſong, and ſtrikes the lyre 
Till all harmonious ſounds each heav'nly ſenſe inſpire. 
Now, now, ye people, hearken to the Lord, | 
And now, ye nations, hear Jehovah's word. 
Mark, and behold the law proceed from Me, 
And my great judgement wide-unfolding ſee 
Your light ; 'yea view, my righteouſneſs at hand, 
View, O bleſt earth, Salvation's rays expand, 
For now my Sun ariſeth on your night, 
And bares the blaze of Truth to Wonder's ſight. 
When all the People of the diſtant lands — 
(What time each mortal hope-exalted ſtands) 
Firſt ken my radiant Judgement—all their eyes 
They lift with inſtant rapture to the ſkies, 
Yield their whole hearts to gratitude's ſweet ſenſe, 


Me, me proclaim man's only confidence; 


Me whoſe Salvation on it's baſe ſhall ſtay, 


Whoſe Righteouſneſs ſhall tow'r above decay, A 
Though the vaſt earth ſhall as a garment fade, T 
| And ni, as earth's mean inſects, mortal made, W 
Tho' to the glorious Heay'ns the time ſhall be I 1 


When as their ſwifteſt Meteors they ſhall os --- A 
1 _ 
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As ſmoke diſſolving melt away in ſpace, 

Nor one bright ruin leave their blazing march to trace. 
Then hear me, Ye, my righteouſneſs who know, 

Who on my law a faithful heart beſtow, 

The poor reproach of wretched man deſpiſe, 

Nor his revilings heed with downcaft eyes. 

As moths the garment, worms the wool conſume, 

Slight 1s the ſtroke that works his mortal doom. 

But I my truth for ever ſhall ſecure, 

And to the age of ages ſee endure 

My bleſt Salvation. Oh! awake, awake 

Arm of Jehovah, take, my glory, take 

The ſhield of ſtrength and cloath thee with my might, 

Wake as when Thou of old didſt Rahab ſmice 

And wound the Dragon. Art thou not the ſame 

That by thine edict didſt the mad ſea tame, 

The hoary Deep of all it's waters dry, 

And in it's down-ſunk bed a path ſupply 

To them whom I redeem'd. 80 {till ſhall they 

Whom once I ranſom'd find Redemption's way 

Mine arm their guide. To Sion ſhall they come, 


And with a loud acclaim reviſit home. 


Then 


— — —— 
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Then in the lofty pomp, about each brow 


Joy and great Gladneſs bind the palmy bough, 


And as they march along in Jubilce 


Sighs, and the ſounds of Grief the triumph flee. Py 
Yea I am that bleſt ſource to which ye owe 
The goodly dawn that drives your night of woe. 


Thee being mine ſhall wretched man affray 


His life a ſhadow and his courſe a day? 


Fear'ſt thou the ſon of man whoſe hour ſhall paſs. 


As fading field-flow'rs or the ſhort-liv'd graſs— 


The living God forgetting, thee who made, 


Who of thy earth the vaſt foundations laid, 
Forgetting that Jehovah whoſe dread might 


Stretch'd out the Heav'ns, and rob'd the ſtars with light? 


And wilt thou {till th' oppreſſor's fury fear; 


Count it ſtrong-arm'd, and dread it haſt'ning near ? 


No, thou art mine, and canſt not terror know, 


For where is now the fury of the Foe? 
He comes, he comes, he marches on with woud 
By whom the cholen captives ſhall be freed, 


Nor hence for bread, with famine's anguiſh cry, 


Nor in the chilly dungeon droop, and die. 
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For I Jehovah am, th' Almighty God, 

And when I lift on high my potent rod 
to a calm the rouz'd up main reſtore, _ 
And bid the roaring Sea no longer roa. 
My name is God, the Gd of Hoſts, and 
The great Jehoyah with my words ſupply F 
Thee, O my ſervant, till beſide thee ſtand 
Shadowing above thee with my mighty hand, 
That I by thee may ſtretch the Heav'ns, by thee 
Firm on it's baſe the pond'rous Earth may ſee, 
May ſay to Sion thou my people art, 

And ſure redemption from her woes impart. 
Rouze thyſelf then, rouze thyſelf up, ariſe 
Jeruſalem, for on thy Spirit lies 


No more the ſhaft of my far-flaming ire, 
Oh! thou haſt trembled long beneath it's fire. 


Yea from Jehovah's hand has drunken long 
The cup of fury, thence the laſt dregs wrung, 
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Wert with his cup of tremblings deeply drenchd 


Till thy laſt ſpark of Fortitude was quench d; 


Till thy laſt ſpark of Reaſon—lo!- ſhe failg— - 


| ao 


Who is at hand ?—her own ſtrength nought avails, 
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To ſtay ſad Sion tottering to the ground, 

For her lov'd fons ſhe wildly looks around, 

(Her ſons ſo num'rous once) but none appear & 924 
The Mother fainting with her woes to rear. b 

She rolls on, darkling, ſenſeleſs, God her foe, 

Not wholly dark, for one ſtrong ray to ſhew 

'Tis utmoſt mis'ry through her heart I throw. 
Dreadful the ſtorms that beat upon thy head! 

Who ſhall bemoan thee? yea around thee ſpread 
Rapine's worſt rage, Deſtruction's bloody force, 
Famine's keen pang, and War's wide-widowing courk, 
Aſtounded lie thy ſons—down-caſt as los 
As man can fink beneath the weight of Woe, 

Thy children at the head of ev'ry ſtreet 


Lie in the *maze that bids the ſoul retreat 


From all her functions, yea thy warriors lie 

As the fierce Oryx ſnar'd who firſt no cry 

Sends thro” the woods, aſtoniſh'd at his fall, 

Thus my dire dregs, my fury's cup appal, ©” . 

Confound, to worſe than death-like ſtupor ſmite 

Them that preſum'd-to meet me in my might. 
BTR TO 00 dignod? noo ad Pax 3s. cp 
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O chou aſtounded with my wrath divine, 

Of reaſon *refr, but not with phrenſying wine, 

O thou afflicted daughter, hear the word 

of thy Jehovah, thy forgiving Lord. 

I from thy hand the cup of tremblings bear, 

The venom'd dregs of vengeance wont to tear 8 0 
Thy ſhatter'd ſpirit; thou no more again 
Shalt drink thereof. For lo! I now ordain 
Him it's worſt horrors who oppreſling thee 

Says let thy body bow'd my footſtool be, - 

And he, (ſo grief, ſo pow'r ſubject thee now) _ 
Beholds thee thus beneath his inſult bow, 

Yea proſtrate lie, and o'er thee bids the throng 
As on the trodden ſtreet paſs careleſsly along. 
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AWA K E, awake in Glory's garment dreſs d, 
O Sion, thee with all thy ſtrength inveſt 
Jeruſalem, thou holy city; thee G at 3 
From all pollutions I for ever free. 
Rouz'd from the duſt aſcend thy lofty throne, 
Jeruſalem ;- bid thraldom's ſhame be gone, 
Thou Sion's captive daughter from thy neck; 
And the baſe band with indignation break. 
For as ye ſold yourſelves to purchaſe woe 
Gratuitous redemption I beſtow - 
Pitying your weakneſs, Firſt in Egypt ye 
Sojourn'd awhile from Famine's woe to flee 
Whom at the laſt th* Aſſyrian ſcourge oppreſs'd, 
And ye for nought were heedleſsly diſtreſs'd. 
What ſhall I now for your relief intend, 
And how (Jehovah ſaith) mine own defend ? 
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Since over you your lords make boaſt, and ſay 
Why doth not now your Holy One diſplag 


His arm, and waft you hence (if ſo he can) away — 


vill indeed upraiſe it high, and ſhew 


« 
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That it has ſtrength to waft you from your woe, 


That I am He who bear Jehovah's name, 


Am He that promis'd, and lo] here I am. 


How beautiful upon the mountains ſhine 
My meſſenger's bright-winged ſeet divine! 


Lo! his glad voice aloud, SaLvaTION, cries, K 
And peace from Heav'n o'er all the earth to riſe, 


Yea thus to Sion hath exulting told; 

Lo! thy God reigneth, and his face bchold! 
Then all thy watchmen lifting up their voice 
Shout out aloud, triumphantly rejoice. 

For face to face they all returning ſee - 

Their God—their Holy One Jehovah - Me. 


Burſt into joy, ſhout forth together, aal! 


Ye ruins of Jeruſalem, and call 
To you your people, tell them from their eyes 
Ere at my word your glooming horror flies 


That 
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That hence my people bleſt ſhall never kriow 240 60 
The like long-ling'ring ſigns of forepaſt woe: + 
For God; their Holy One, Jehovah, He | 
That led their fathers thro' the. ſunder'd ſea 
Hath comforted his people, yea ſhall raiſe 
Comfort to perfect joy, and bid the days 


Ol glad ſalvation, peace eternal ſhni ne 


O'er all his Iſrael. For his arm divine fe] 
Bar'd, from the Heav'ns ſhall blazon-in the ſight | 


Of all the nations their redemption's light: - 


O'er earth one Chorus thund'ring all abroad 


See, oh! ſalvation ſee, and bleſs, oh bleſs our God! 


Depart, depart ye, thence indignant go, 


Nought touching whence pollution wont to flow. 


Hence—from the ſpot of Sin's defilement faire 
The hallow'd veſſels of Jehovah bear; 
Go not in haſte, with darkneſs, or by flight; 
But dauntleſs march majeſtic in the light, 
For in your van ſhall I myſelf appear; | 
And I Jehovah haſten up your rear: 


Lol my bleſt ſervant miniſtring my grace 


Shall till be proſp'rous in His glorious race, 


bb ea. Way Mn 


Him 
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Him ſhall J raiſe aloft, and magnify 


In Godlike exaltation throned high, 


Tho' darkning clouds athwart his luſtre light 
Amazing all who mark'd his radiance bright 
(His form, his viſage marr'd to the degree 
They never wont in ſuffering man to ſce) 
Vet in the ſtrength of his Jehovah's might 
He ſhall the Lands be-ſprinkle in my ſight, 
Before him Kings ſhall ſtand with ſilent awe; 
And count for Glory his imparted law, 
For what to them before was not declar'd 

Is from his mouth of healing wiſdom heard, 


Whence the ſweet ſtreams of ſuch inſtructions flow }J 


That they rejoic'd the coſtly truths to know 
Them their profoundeſt heed, and holieſt zeal beſtow. } 
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CHAP, LIII. x 

| | | F 

WHO (ſhall He ſay) hath our report receiv'd? 0 


And unto whom from Heav'n hath been reveal'd 
Jehovah's arm? Beheld by mortal eyes 

Low from the ground he ſeem'd a ſhoot to riſe 
Tender, ill-rooted in a barren earth, 

Yea of a mean preſentment from his Birth, 

In Him nor air nor form majeſtic move 
Rev'rence, nor all- attractive beauty love. 

| Deſpis'd, and to rejecting ſcorn a prey, 

As one that had not where his head to lay, 
Held in th' account of Poverty's worſt ſtate, 
As ſhame-funk, woe-begone, and deſolate ; 
A man indeed of ſuch ſupremeſt grief 
As ſeem'd to human ſight beyond relief. 

He was deſpis'd, He was upon our ſcorn 
Caſt, yet our frailties all hath kindly borne. 


But though our ſorrows have his burthen been, 


Still in our ſcorn as juſtly ſtricken ſeen 


As troubled by God's ſelf and ſmitten, we 
With cruel cenſure point calamity. 
Yet not for his offences but our own. 
He with his ſorrows pays our Sin's vaſt loan; 
For us is wounded, his benign intent 
Our peace to purchaſe with his Puniſhment, 
And with his bruiſes heal us, from our way 
Wand'ring aſide as careleſs ſheep aſtray. 
Thence hath Jehovah made on him to fall 
The ſin-wrought ſentence haſt'ning on us all; 
And from us all exacted, but his grace 
Pow'rful came in impleaded in our place, 
Then as the lamb approaching ſlaughter's hand, 
And as the ſheep before the ſheerer ſtand | 
Mute, unreſiſting, thus from rev'rence meek | 
This gen” rous Victim deems it blame to ſpeak, 
And yielding ſilent to the ſolemn law 
Deigns on his head our mortal doom to draw, 
He ſunk oppreſs'd—before the ſtated time 
Adjudg'd to periſh unproclaim'd his crime 
That none could come his blameleſs life to hew, 
And ere it fell arreſt Oppreſſion' s blow. 
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So from the living ſinote off in our ſtead = Ky 
He for our ſins was number'd with the dead, 
And with the wicked in his grave combin'd 
Slept in the tomb to fraudful man aſſign'd, 
Though he no wickedneſs had ever wrought, | 
Or yielded fraud his ſpeech or harb'ring thought. 
Tho' blameleſs ſtill his ev'ry deed and word 
To cruſh him with affliction pleas'd the Lord, 
But ſince his Soul effectual Sacrifice 
For man hath offer d—he ſhall ſee ariſe 
| | Thence a bleſt ſeed ordain'd to glorious days 
| The gracious purpoſe of the Lord to praiſe 
| . Thus proſp'ring in his hands to yield his pain | 


Repayment, and his grief the well-earn'd gain. 


Then ſince in vain he ſuffer'd not, nor died, | An 
| His fruit he gathers with benignant pride. An 
| For known by many, many ſhall he ſee WI 
| Sav'd by his ſuf rings, their iniquity Th 
| On him chaſtiz'd. With whom he ſhar'd their woe Me 
| On them the Saviour-friend ſhall joy beſtow, Gi) 

And count the bliſs they ſhare with him for ſpoils MW Th 


Tho' gain'd by death, and life's ſevereſt toils, 
I | ; Tho 
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Tho? to procure it He who knew no blame 

Deign'd with the Sinner's blend his holy name, 

Tho' to procure it He who knew no ſin | 

Them and Jehovah's anger ſtood between; 

Where moſt was danger ſtood he moſt that ſtate, | 

Their pitying friend, their gen'rous advocate, 

And won the glorious cauſe, and ſtem'd their ruſhing | 
fate. | 


CHAP. LIV. 


SHOUT, O thou barren, for exceeding joy, 
And thou who didſt not bear, thy harp employ, 
And in thy God exulting chaunt his praiſe 
Who now rejoiceth round thy board to raiſe 
The children-band, and gives the deſolate 
More than e'er bloom'd about the nuptial ſtate, 


Gives thee (who ſorrowing didſt not travail) more 


Than Cer the married Matron bleſt before. 
S 3 | Riſe 
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Riſe up with rapture, bid thy tent extend, 1 
It's canopy, an arch more ample bend, 0 
Spare not the length'ning cords, the ſteadying ſtakes, WM | 
Forth right and left thy blooming offspring breaks 1 
New ſpace demanding, yea fo wide expands 4 
That they ſhall ſoon inherit all the lands. 

Yea the lone Cities where gaunt horror reigns 
The briſk ſteps hear of homeward-haſt'ning trains. 
Fear not, for Thou confuſion ſhalt not know, 
Nor thee reproach'd the burning bluſhes ſhew. 
Thy youth's deſertion ſoon forgotten, thee 

The ſenſe of widowhood deſpis'd ſhall flee. 

Thy God thy huſband bids away thy ſhame, 

The God of Hoſts, Jehovah is his name, 

Thy Saviour now return'd his Sion to reclaim. 

The great Creator, Father, Friend of all 

Shall his lov'd houſehold 'round about him call. 


As ſome rejected Woman wrung with woe, 


Deſerted for a ſeaſon feels this blow | Ye 
From him her heart moſt lay'd with utmoſt grief, * 
From ſuch an anguiſh haſt thou now relief. Ot 


1 Thy Be⸗ 
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Thy God recalls thee. As the well-lov'd wife 
Our youth's prime treaſure is from ſome ſad ſtrife 
Rejected, ſoon recall'd wich warmer love, 

To thee thus kind Jehovah now ſhall prove, 

And thus beſpeak thee with the words of Grace: 
Short was my wrath when I withheld my face, 

But now return for ever more my own 

Than ere the mis'ries of my hate were known. 

For hear oh! hear thy Saviour-God declare, 

As in the days of Noah once I ſware 

That I the waters would employ no more 1 
For man's deſtruction, thus I now have ſwore 


That thou ſhalt never hence my whelming wrath de- 


- 


plore. | 
The mountains they may melt beneath my might, 
And into nought my arm the hills may ſmite, 
But ſtill my kindneſs ſhall thy peace ſecure ; 
And through all time thy league with me endure, 
Yea this to thee I tenderly reveal, | 
| who true love towards mine Iſrael feel. 
O thou Afflicted, ſmote to earth with woe, 
Beat to the duſt beneath my ſtorming blow, 

84 | Who 
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Who knew'ſt no comfort yielding to deſpair - 


Up, O my love, away with woe-wan care ! 


Riſe with reviving ſtrength, recover'd heart 


To boaſt the bleſſings which I now impart. / 
Lo! with vermilion-cement I the way | 1 
By which thy daily triumphs paſs will lay, | ] 
Beneath thy pomps will bid the Saphires glow, 1 
Will all about thy battlements beſtow _ A P 


"The blaze of Rubies, will each tow'ry gate 
With the Carbuncle's ruddy mirrour plate, 
And ev'ry ſtone that darts the ray moſt bright 


Of ev'ry hue that faireſt meets the ſight, 

Shall thy whole courſe of walls robe in reſplendent light. 
Within harmonious to the ſenſe's feaſt 

With beamy light my truths adorn each breaſt. 
Thy children all are taught Jehovah's will, 

And there the whole heart cent'ring they fulfil 
My gracious purpoſe, ill thy goodly race ? 
(Finiſh'd the work of my redeeming Grace) 

Build high their pile of Bliſs on an eternal baſe. 
Remote from Rapine's force thou need'ſt not ſear, 


And Terror never ſhall approach thee near, 
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The Leagues againſt thee act not my command 
Thence on thy ſide I turn them with my hand. 
'Tis true I made the forger and the fire, 

And for mine end. Deſtructiot's flame inſpire, 
Yet who againſt thee frames or lifts the ſword 
Thee nought can harm. As vain is ev'ry word 
To thee contentious, for I plead thy cauſe, | 
Produce them juſtified who love my laws, 

And them who beſt Jehovah's word fulfil 

Bleſs in my houſe, for ever fenc'd from ill, 


Where Joy her realm unlocks to all who love my will. 
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HO! every one that thirſteth, to my ſpring, 
Haſte, tho ye need not here the ſilver bring; 
Vea moneyleſs partake the feaſt Divine, 
My balmy milk of life, my cheering wine. 
Why ſilver weigh for that which is not bread, 
| | | Or purchaſe that by which ye are not fed ? 
| Attend to me; I give you what is good, 
And feaſt your ſpirit with the choiceſt food. 
Love ye good days, to God your converſe give, 


But commune with Him and your Soul ſhall live. 


For I with you a league for ever make 


— — 6, = — 
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Still gracious for my ſervant David's ſake, . 
1 And now my promiſes of old renew Y 
| Which ſurely proſper as my word is true. 7 

Lo! for a witneſs to the nations, He | By 

Their Legiſlator and their Guide ſhall be, | T} 


| 9 To | Them 


Ih:S:zArl Ari. 267 


Them ſhalt thou ſummon whom thou didſt not know, 
And many a ſtranger-race to thee ſhall flow 
From all the earth, that all mankind may ſee 

How thy Jehovah hath diſtinguiſh'd thee. 

Ah! ſeek thy God while he beſide thee ſtand, 

And call him whilſt he ſtill is nigh at hand, 

Oh! let the Wicked evil ways forſake, | 
Th' Unrighteous man from ſin's ſad ſlav'ry break, 
Let him (to me return d) his path retrieve, 
For him as yet with, pity I receive, 

Yea to my Grace let fin repentant haſte 

Sure in my gen'rous love to be replac'd. 

For I am not, O ſelfiſh man, as you, 

Nor claim remorſeleſs all that is my due, 

Your human thoughts unlike My thoughts divine, 
Nor man's devices ought reſembling mine. 

For as the Heaven's are higher than the earth, 

So my pure Soul tranſcends all human worth, 

Yea as my rain and ſnow from Heav'n deſcend 

To fertilize the earth, nor backward tend 

But there it's virtue working thence is fed 


The life of him that labours for his bread ; 
So 
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So ſhall my word's bleſt dew prolific fall, 
And bring to rich effect my Counſels all. 

Ye at my fign with joy will fafely come, 
And thankful, Me your leader, haſten home. 


The hills the mountains as ye march along 
Shall all burſt forth before you into ſong, 


Yea all the wild woods where your way ſhall lie 
Clap all their hands and thunder to your joy. 
For humble buſhes ſhapely firs ſhall ſoar, 


Green myrtles bloom where rough thorns frown'd before, 


And the new Paradiſe of Grace divine 


The glories of the old eternally outſhine. | 
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CHAP. LVL 


THUS, faith Jehovah; O ye ſons of men, 
All judgement keep, all righteouſneſs maintain. 
For lo! there comes a day, and that day near 
When my great purpoſe ſhall in act appear ; 
My truth flow-opening, ſhine at length reveal'd, 
And all your ſorrows (if ye will) be heal'd 
In that bleſt hour. But he alone is bleſt 
That harbours truth within a faithful breaſt, 
Yea graſps it firm, and though a ſon of Man 
Mid the vain world ſupports my ſacred plan, 
My Sabbath keeps, my every rite reveres, 
Looſe to the world, but till Jehovah fears. 

If ſuch he be, tho' deem'd a ſtranger, 1 


Shall bid his humble Soul approach me nigh, f 


Nor hear my own (for mine he is) complain 


That I have caſt him from my choſen train. 


/ 
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Let not the moſt deſpis'd in human eye | 
The wretch fore-doom'd by man from progeny, 


If his true heart is fertile of my Grace | | 


; 
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Conceive that I ſhall caſt him from my face; 
"His holy worth a crown, his righteouſneſs a race. 
If ſuch my Sabbaths keep, of ev'ry rite 

My Spirit loves, obſervant with delight, 

And ſtedfaſt ſtill my covenant maintain, 

They ſhall have honour in my choiceſt train, 

To them my gates wide-opening—1 proclaim 

My courts their home; a ſtation and a name, 

An honour and a joy their portion there 

With which not earth's beſt bleſſings can compare ; | 
No not the beſt a lovely num'rous race, 
So rich are they in my rewarding Grace. 
Sons of the. ſtranger if to me they cleave, 
Jehovah's law obey, his word believe, 

Joy in his ſervice, wait upon his rite, 

His Sabbath keep, obſerve it with delight, 
And hold his covenant with ſtedfaſt mind, 
Their reſt fon my holy mountain find, 


'There 
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There with my ſervants in my houſe of Pray rt 
They in devotion's act delighted ſhare, 

There the glad off ring with my Iſrael bring,” 
With all the earth one Halleluiah ſing ; 

Yea in my houſe eternally deſign'd 
Jehovah's laſt great temple for mankind. 
Thus, O my People, faith thy Holy One, 
Nor then, O ſeed of Iſrael, thine alone, 
For when I bring thy outcaſts to their home 
A ſtill more num'rous train continually ſhall come. 


CHAP. LVII. 


O ALL. ye er. tyrants of the wood, 
Ye beaſts that range the mountains for your food 
Come to devour, deſcending on your Prey, 
Ye howling, Troops, to Iſrael bear away. 
Blind are his watchmen, all of them are bid 5 | 
(Blame-worthy | ign Tance darkning ey ry mind) 8 f 
Dumb 


{ 
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Dumb dogs that cannot bark —a dreaming all; a 
Drones ever- ſlumb'ring, nor at danger's call 

f Rouz'd on the watch - whom nothing can excite 1 
But what ſhall gorge their untam'd appetite, 1 
The very truſted Shepherds of the land Y 
Nought of their needed office underſtand, # Ji 
All from the higheſt to the loweſt prey V 
On whom they can, and wander from the way - A 
Ordain'd themſelves the wand'rers to prevent, A 
And thus defraud their ſtation's great intent. Y 
Gain the ſole aim and ſelf. indulgence, they Ye 
Cry; come along, provide we cheer to-day re 
Wine and rich fare, yea let us {will ſtrong drink; At 
Ye 


And for the ſame to-morrow let us think, 
And how we farther new ſupplies may raiſe 
To glut our ſenſes thro' the coming days. 

CHAP. Theſe are the great Ones in the world's vain eye 

LV. That little marks it when the righteous die, 

And when the pious cloſe their ſortowing day, 
And leave the world in which 'twas grief to ſtay 
Their reſting place is little underſtood 
By Life's vain children as a needed good. 
2: * Tho' 
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Tho” peace hath lapp'd them in her lowly bed 


For ever from the ſcorn of Ganers fled, 
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Though here the juſt man, life's long tempeſt 0 5 


Has won his way at length to quiet's ſnore. 

Ye race accurs'd, adult' rous, draw ye near, 
Jehovah calls, 4 God with terror hear. AP 
Whom have ye dar'd your flippant ſport t to make, 
At whom your heads with utmoſt ſcorn to ſhake ? 
Apoſtates are ye, a degen'rate brood, 3 
Your idol-horrors ſeen in ey'ry wood. | 

Yea underneath the high rock's aweful ſhade ; 
Your murder d children in the vales are laid; 

And madly bold the Godhead to diſown 

Ye give my honours to the ſenſeleſs ſtone 

Wears it an aſpect ſmooth. Ah! wherefore here 
Doſt thou with ſacrificial ſtate appear, 

And pour the dread libation? oh! my foul, _ 
Shall I not riſe this madneſs to controul? : | 
Didſt thou not high upon the mountain build 
Thine altar there the feſtive victims killd? 

Yea ev'ry where to me adult rous Thou 6 

To ſecret idols pay'ſt thy impious vow, . 
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And haſt from me divorcing public ſhewn | T: 

A zeal for idols due to me alone, it 4945 283 A 
Haſt in thy pride enlarg'd their feſtive rite, B 
And dar'd with them to league before the light. 5 A 
"Yea truſting human pow'r, my choſen race, 0 
ve deign'd of impious Kings petition Grace e W 
Your oil preſenting, nor denied them ought 3 Ty 
By which their deedleſs favour might be bought. ws by 


God of no count, whenever menac'd war, 

Ye ſped for help your Embaſſies afar, 

But when your idols ye with hopes embrac'd 

To Hades Hades were your hopes debas'd, 
' Your honour to the depths of Hades thrown, 

For dar'd ye not the God of Gods difown? 

Yea ſcornful of my wealth, my pow'r, my word 
(Though all your journey-toils could nought afford 
Fhþ To juſtify your truſt in human aid, | 
| And ſcarce by manual labour means were made 
To ſtay the fainting ſoul) averſe from me 
Still from my worſhip would you madly flee. 
Whence in your heart no note of me I find? 


Whence of your God no rev'rence rules your mind? 
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Is it becauſe I ſeem'd not aught to ſee, 
And held my ſpeech, that you neglected me? 
But Io! I come, and will my judgement ſhew, 
And try your ftrength to ſtay the ruſhing woe. 
Cry out amain, and ſee what aid will come, 
What ſtrong aſſociates band about your home. 
The wind away ſhall waft their flimſy force, 
The flight air take them in it's lighteſt courſe. 
But he that in my truſt ſhall dauntleſs ſtand 
Enjoys (a long inheritance) my land, 
And me the confidence that binds his breaſt 
Shall of my holy mountain be poſſeſs'd. 
Then will I ſay, haſte, haſte, the cauſley raiſe, 
Clear all obſtructions, ope my People's ways. 
For thus Jehovah ſaith, the Holy One, 
The world's ſublimeſt heights beneath my throne 
My name the Holy One, eternity 
My dwelling-place, my gloried angels me 70 
High in the higheſt holieſt Heav'ns behold, 
Yet to the humble I myſelf unfold, 
Yea with Humiliation's ſpirit meek 
Her ſorrows ſoothing, I my dwelling feck, 
| 1 And 
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And I the Lofty One with joy deſcend 
Here—the conſoling—the reviving friend. 

For always were I in contention ſeen, 

And rob d in wrath diſclos'd a burning mein 
The bloom of life before me quick would fade, | 
And I ſhould wither all the ſouls I made. 

Such were his ſins, that I withdrew my face 
From him awhile impov'riſh'd of my Grace, 
And thence in Sorrow's ſhade. Bur ſince I ſee 


His heart long-alien yearn at laſt ro me 


My face again ſhall all about him ſhine, 

And heal his ſorrows with it's warmth divine. 
My genial Grace ſhall ſearch and ſow his heart 
And from his lips” the fruit of praiſe impart. 
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Peace be on all for all the human race 
The far and near my pity ſhall embrace. 


But for the wicked, like the ſtormy main, 


They cannot long a holy calm ſuſtain. 


The troubled ocean works up mire and mud, 
And ſo (ſaith God) is Sin's unquiet flood, 1 
7 
Where ſtill wild paſſions war with conſcience unſub- WI 
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CRY out aloud, ſpare not their ſinful ways, 
Thy voice as loud as the ſhrill Trumpet raiſe; 
Unto my People their miſdeed declare, 

And unto Jacob's houſe their treſpaſs bare. 

Yer me they ſeem to ſeek day after day, 

And ſeemingly delight to know my way 

As tho' their ev'ry deed were righteous ſtill, 
And their effectual law alone my will. 
They ſtill to learn of me my law inquire; 

Still to draw nigh me ſeems their ſole deſire. 
What tho' we faſt (they ſay) thou wilt not ſee, 
And tho''we mourn, it is not mark'd by thee. 
Lo! *mid your faſts your pleaſure ye purſue, 
And from the needy wring your utmoſt due. 
Whate'er your faſts from human eyes conceal 
To me ye cannot but: their end reveal, 
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And I the Lofty One with joy deſcend © 
Here—the conſoling—the reviving friend. 

For always were I in contention ſeen, 

And rob'd in wrath diſclos'd a burning mein 
The bloom of life before me quick would fade, 
And I ſhould wither all the ſouls I made. 

Such were his ſins, that I withdrew my face ES, 
From him awhile impov'riſh'd of my Grace, 
And thence in Sorrow's ſhade. Bur ſince I ſee 
His heart long-alien yearn at laſt to me 

My face again ſhall all about him ſhine, 

And heal his ſorrows with it's warmth divine. 
My genial Grace ſhall ſearch and ſow his heart 
And from his lips the fruit of praiſe imparr. 
Peace be on all—for all the human race 
The far and near my pity ſhall embrace. 

But for the wicked, like the ſtormy main, 
They cannot long a holy calm ſuſtain. 

The troubled ocean works up mire and mud, 
And fo (faith God) is Sin's unquiet flood, | 
Where ſtill wild paſſions war with conſcience unſub- ( 
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| CRY out aloud, ſpare not their ſinful ways, 
Thy voice as loud as the ſhrill Trumpet raiſe; 
Unto my People their miſdeed declare, 
And unto Jacob's houſe their treſpaſs bare. 
Yer me they ſeem to ſeek day after day, 
And ſeemingly delight to know my way 
As tho' their ev'ry deed were righteous ſtill, 
And their effectual law alone my will. 
They ſtill to learn of me my law inquire; 
Still to draw nigh me ſeems their ſole deſire. 
What tho' we faſt (they ſay) thou wilt not ſee, 
And tho'' we mourn, it is not mark'd by thee. 
Lo! *mid your faſts your pleaſure ye purſue, 
And from the needy wring your utmoſt due. 
Whate'er your faſts from human eyes conceal 
To me ye cannot but their end reveal, 
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Strife and contention. Thence the ſpecious fame 


Which to the poor points ſtrong your cruel aim. 


Why dare ye thus omniſcient Deity, 


Why lift your voice for man's ſole audience high? 


But for a day a man with ſorrow mov'd 


No faſt performs that is by me approv'd, 
Tho' like a bulruſ bows he down his head, 
Aſhes and ſackcloth ſcatter'd for his bed. 
Shall this a faſt be call'd, a day to me 

By which the ſinner ſhall the ſentence flee ? 
This 1s alone the faſting which I chooſe, | 
The galling bands of wickedneſs to looſe, 


To make Oppreſſion's pond'rous load more light, 
To reſcue from the graſp of lordly might, 


And whereſoever Tyranhy ſhall reign 
Inſtant to break aſunder ev'ry chain, | | 
Still to the hungry to diſtribute bread, - 


Io ſee well-hous'd the wanting wand'rer fed, 
With needed clothes the naked to provide, 


Nor man's humane regard from man to hide. 
If ſuch thy faſt, it's ſpirit, and it's end, 


Then ſhalt thou ſee me Pinging forth thy friend, 
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Then as the chearful morning gilds the ſkies, 
So ſhall on all thy goodly light ariſe, _ 
And thou ſo prompt to heal thy neighbour's woes 
As ſoon ſhalt ſee thy wounds of ſorrow cloſe. 
With thee thy righteous acts a glorious train 
Shall march, and I their glory will ſuſtaip. 
Then call, and thou mine anſwer ſoon ſhalt hear, 
Then cry, and inſtant will thy God appear. 
If forth from thee thou driv'ſt the cruel yoke, _ 
Checking harſh inſult ere 'cis done or ſpoke, 
If to the hungry forth thou bringeſt bread, 
And kindly rear'd Affliction's drooping head; 
Then riſing "mid the darkneſs of thy woe | 
Thy light a noon-day luſtre 'round ſhall throw. 
Thee in the burning drought I ſtill ſhall lead, 
Where warbling waters ſparkle thro' the mead, 
Thy ſtrength ſhall il] renew till nurs'd by me 
Thou a freſh-blooming Paradiſe ſhalt be, 
And like a flowing fountain all around 
Feed each fair plant that broider's Beauty's ground. 
Yea they who ſpring from thee, a glorious race, 
Ancw ſhall build in Deſolation's place, 
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And ſo recal Jeruſalem's paſt ſtate, | 
Yea fo thy children ſhall anew create mY, 
The broken mounds that who their works admire 
Shall in the Son's atchievement praiſe the Sire "i 
He, will they ſay, reſtor'd the peopled ways, 

And He lit Sion up in all her former blaze. 


Thus ſhall it be if on my holy day | 
Thou doſt not (journeying) from my worſhip ſtray, Th. 
| But own my Sabbath thy ſupreme delight, Not 
| My ſolemn feaſt ſhalt celebrate aright, Th: 
| In that bleſt ſervice all thy zeal employ, 1 'Tis 
| Yield it thy heart, and publiſh ir thy joy. F 
| Then ſhall the King of Kings thy chief delight Nor 
Thee elevate on Earth's ſublimeſt height, o 
Till thou pre- eminent in Glory's place, Wh 
(Bleſt with the heritage of Jacob's race) | Wh 
| - Shalt ſhew how great is man exulting in my Grace, You 
| | gs Still 
| For 
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LO! the Lord's hand is not contracted grown 


That now (as once) he cannot ſave his own, 


Nor hath dull age his ear ſo heavy made © 7 


That ſtill he may not for his help be pray d . 
'Tis your iniquity that You divides 

From God, and thence his face Jehovah hides ; 
Nor will the God of mercy yield his ear 


To you whoſe hands diſtain'd with blood appear, 


Whoſe fingers with injuſtice are diſtain'd, 
Whoſe ev'ry word of falſehood is arraign'd 


Your lips ftill mutt'ring miſchief, and your ſpeech | 


Still active Fraud's entangling ways to teach, 
For none his ſuit prefers in Equity, 

Or on the ſtrength of Truth ſupports his plex. 
Their truſt is vanity, their ſpeech a lie, | 
Miſchief their ſeed, their fruit! injquity. 
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The cockatrice's eggs they hatch, and they 
The ſpider's web, their beſt device, diſplay, 
He of their eggs that eateth ſurely dies, 

For at their cruſhing fiery vipers riſe. 

Of webs ſo thin no garments can be made, 
Nor works ſo weak on them a cov ring ſpread, 
Their act injurious, violent their deed, 
Fiercely their feet in evil courſes ſpeed, _ 
To ſhed the blood of i innocence make haſte, 1 
And as they march calamitouſly waſte. 

To fraud for ever thus awake their mind 
Peace, all ho near them dwell, deſpair to find. 


Their crooked way (where'er it leads them) ſnews 


It never by the line of J udgement goes, _ 

But to the fools that chooſe a crooked way 

Their {kill is loſs, and all their toil, to ſtray, 
Therefore, hath Judgement left the ſinful land, 

Nor Juſtice hither ſpreads the guardian-hand. 
Bchold tis darkneſs when we look for light, 
And when for day, behold 'tis aweful night. 
We totter groping blind- like for the wall, | 
And tottering blind- ene e eee 
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As in the twilight ſtumble at mid- day,, 
And mid inclireling delicacies ſtra -  » + 
Fearſtruck and joyleſs, boding dangers neer 
As they who trace the tombs of Death with fear. 
Like famiſh'd bears we all with anguiſh groan, 
And pour like doves unintermitting moan. 
We look for Judgement, Judgement is no more: 
Look for Salvation, but in vain explore. 
Num'rous before thee our tranſgreſſions riſe, 
Againſt us plead our ſins in thy pure eyes. 
80 faſt they cleave that them we cannot flec, 
Sick are our ſouls with guilt, and laſh'd wh ior of Thee. 
Still we rebel, againſt Jehovah lies 
And backward from our God ungrateful fly. ' 
Inj'ry our tongue, Rebellion our conceit 7 e 
Roles, and our ever-plodding heart Deceit. 5 
Back at our bidding Judgement turns away, 
And Juſtice ſtarts all off: in open day 
Truth ſtumbles, nor can Right an entrance find, | 
Truth utterly exil'd the human mind. | 
Then he that inj'ring none would'fafe abide © | 
Bares him awhile diſarm'd to Rapine's tide 
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Till all the good (ſo ſtrong is Faſhion's ſway) 
Join with the ſtream, unwillingly give way. 


This ſaw Jehovah, but with anger ſaw 
Judgement become an ineffectual law. " 

Sinful all fleſh, and bold his wrath to brave : 
Not one is righteous found the race to ſave. / 
God then aroſe to vindicate his name, 

To clear the progreſs of his gracious aim. 
Then his own arm for him Salvation wrought, 
And his own Righteouſneſs protection brought. 


O'er him his Righteouſneſs a breaſt- plate ſpread ; 
Salvation's helmet blaz'd about his head. 


Fierce in his robe of Vengeance came he clad, . || | 


Fierce in his veſt of glowing Zeal array'd, 
Mighty to recompence he flames abroad, 
Forth in his fury flames th' avenging God, 

In judgement comes he all his foes to ſmite, 


Rears out his arm, and proves it's matchleſs might 


All his remoteſt foes with vengeance to requite. 
They from the weſt Jehovah's name ſhall fear, 
'E hey from the riſing of the Sun revere 


* 
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His glory, when he bears him on with force 
Strong as the river ſtrait'ned in his courſe, 
Which haſt'ning, ſtruggling, ſtorming to be free, 
Drives with the roaring wind reſiſtleſs to the ſea. 
Lo! the Redeemer ſhall to Sion come, 


And bid tranſgreſſion fly from Jacob's home. 

So ſaith Jehovah, and again hath ſaid © 
This is the Covenant between us made. 

My Spirit hence ſhall ſanctify thy race, 

And my pure words which in thy mouth I place; 
They from thy mouth ſhall never hence depart 
Through all thy race ſtill iſſuing from their heart, 
Yea from thy children's children ſhall proceed 
An everlaſting law, and rule their every deed. | 
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ARISE, be thou enlightened; ſince the-rays Al 
Of Truth around thee pour their utmoſt blaze, _ Al 
Long in dread darkneſs ſhall the nations ſleep, 7 Th 
And Ign'rance, them beneath her vapour keep. An 
Full on thy mount, O Sion, God ſhall riſe, | Fre 
And thee conſpicuous give to Wonder's eyes. 4 00h An 
Thence ſuch a flood of beamy glories flow 05 rote 'Ti 
That by the new-born day the peoples know WT Fre 
Their path, the nations walk beneath thy light; 1 Of 
And when the ſplendors firſt ſalute the ſight, y Go! 
The Kings with rev'rence bow, and hail thy riſing j Gla 
Bright. 63 J Thi 
Lift up thine eyes, and all about thee ſee To 
From all the earth the nations throng to thee, Wh 
Anc 


To thee they come, nor they alone ſhall come, 


For back to thee they bring thy children home, 


Thy 
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Thy Sons, thy Daughters, yea in Beauty's pride 

Thy lovely Daughters deck their foſt'ring ſide- 
Then ſhalt thou fear if thou canſt call ic fear—// /- || 
The parent-ſenſe that ſooneſt ſtarts the tear; -//, - 
'Tis love, 'tis joy, *tis recollected woe, 

And inſtant makes the tender torrent flow. 

Ah! now thy ſpirits ruffle, 'and expand, 

All Ocean's treaſures haſt'ning to thy land. 

The fleets come crouding to thy ev'ry ſnore, 
And there each nation lands it's coſtlieſt ſtore, 

From whence the Camels flood - like pour along, 

And roll o'er hill and vale midſt ſhout and ſong. - 
"Till all the cover'd land is loſt beneath the throng, J 
From Epha,  Midian, and the ſpicy coaſt 

Of Saba march the Dromedary-hoft. 

Gold and ſweet frankincenſe their precious load 
Gladly they come proclaiming Sion's God. 
Thronging to thee the flocks from Kedar's waſte, - 

To thee Nebaioth's rams miniſtrant haſte; 

Who, none their leaders, to mine altars tend, 18 7421 
And the fair ſteps acceptably aſcend. 
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Lo! my lov'd houſe, my beautiful abode 7 At 
Shall hence receive with Grace augmented, God. Tt 
But who are they that as a cloud faſt fly, | Th 
Or as the doves wing light along the ſky? 7 An 
Behold thy glorious gates expanding wide | Pri 
Thro? day thro? night admit the thronging tide, For 
From the whole Earth it's votive. wealth receive, Ma 
And to the Kings majeſtic entrance givde. Th 
Periſn that people, let that nation, Thee . 24 Th 
Who ſhall not ſerve, it's deſolation ſee, A Th 
The glory thee of Lebanon ſhall grace, _ | Thi 
The Fir-tree, Box, and Pine my holieſt place, » MW a, 
That I may deck my ſanctuary bleſt, | We 
And the fair place whereon my feet I reſt. © My 
To thee the Sons of thy oppreſſors tend, 0 We 
Haſte, and before thee humbly rev'rent bend. | Anc 
Yea they who ſcorn'd thee ſhall beneath thy feet | For 
Fall, and profeſs humiliation meet. li Gol. 
Then o'er the earth no more a word of ſhame, _ Lo! 
Jehovah's city ſhalt thou boaſt thy name. 4 To 
Then, O diſtinguiſh'd race, with rev'rence all 4 Viol 


Shall thee the Sion of Jehovah call. Wor 
| Abhorr'd 


TS AAS 


Abhorr'd but now, deſerted, (ſo that none 
Thro' thee would paſs, nor deign thy friendſhip own) 
Thou o'er the world ſhalt glorified become, 
And all to thee ſhall yearn as ſome dear home, 
Pride of man's heart, for they in Sion find 
For the vaſt family of all mankind 
= Matter of joy, and thankfully confeſs 
Them in my people I deſign'd to bleſs, 
| Thee now the lord one; thee the darling dear 
The tend'reſt zeal of public love ſhall rear, 
Thee mighty Kings ſhall foſter at their breaſt, 
And on the milk of nations thou ſhalt feaſt. 
Well. may'ſt thou cry aloud with rapture, ſee 
My glorious God, the Saviour kind of mez 
Well may thy ſpirit, ſongs of triumph raiſe, 7 
And Jacob's mighty one thy Saviour praiſe, 
For ſtone I give thee iron, braſs for wood. 
Gold for vile braſs, Silver for. iron rude. 
Lo! I ſhall turn to peace th' inſpector ſtern, 
To righteouſneſs thy flerce exactor turn. 
Violence no more in all thy regions known, 
Woe and deftru&ion from thy borders flown, 
| e 2b 
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Truth by Salvation's name ſalutes thy walls, 8 Tt 
And Praiſe thy gates of glitt'ring glory calls. An 
The Sun himſelf no more by day thy light, Th 
No more the Moon thy languid lamp by night, At 


God, God himſelf, Jehovah's ſelf diſplays 

| About thy head his everlaſting blaze, 

Yea God himſelf thy Moon thy Sun ſhall be, 
The day—the light—the glory pour'd on thee; © 
A glorious Moon which never more ſhall wane, 
And a bright Sun that never ſets again. 


Yea God himſelf, Jehovah's ſelf diſplays J 
About thy head his everlaſting blaze. Me | 
Then cloſe thy days of mourning, grief is gone, I to 

Thee a bleſt race; where Righteouſheſs alone Am 

Reigns, and ſecures thee with reſiftleſs ſway Alou 
The feaſts of Joy that never paſs away. And 

Oh! God of Iſrael, God of all mankind, 2 Jehor 
What Thou haſt vow'd in thy eternal mind His 
Shall ſtand, ſhall grow, ſhall bloom, ſhall flouriſh ſure, The. 
And through the age of ages ſtill endure. The | 
This Sion of thy planting, this thy land, | Ther 
This little one, this Nurſeling of thy hand, | And f 


To Shew thy glory ſhall fo large expand, 
N That 
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That a ſtrong nation ſhall this ſmall one grow, 


And in due time, great God of Mercy, ſhew 
That in thy Sion's glory was deſign'd 


A tender parent's grace for all, for all mankind, 
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JEHOVAH's ſpirit reſts upon my mind, 
Me his anointing hath my work deſign'd; 

| to the meek glad tidings to diſcloſe 

Am ſent; to bind up them depreſs'd by woes, 
Aloud to publiſh ev'ry captive free, 
And to the bounden perfect liberty, 
Jehovah's year of favour to proclaim, 

His day of anger, and avenging flame, 
The comfort bright'ning over all that grieve, 
The gladneſs Sion's mourners ſhall receive, 
Them a bright crown for aſhes to impart, 
And for the ſorrow that ſubdues their heart 
U 32 


29 


God's 


292 „ BISHA ?THAZTY 

God's oil of gladneſs, yea the feaſt of praiſe 

For the heavy grief that low their ſpirit lays. 

Trees of delight and wonder thence they riſe, 

And God his own plantation glorifies, 

Thence thou thy Suckers, them who ſpring from thee, 
Each hoary ruin ſhall't rebuilding ſee. 

For lo! their hands the ſcenes of old reſtore, 


| Recall to ſplendour cities ſunk of yore. 


And where through ages Rapine wont to reign 


There the primeval Majeſty regain. A 


Innum'rous on your hills the ſtranger-ſeed 'f 


Shall ſtill preſent themſelves your flocks to feed, My 


And Alien-ſons your huſbandmen abound :  -—_. Mc 
To till the field or dreſs the vineyard-ground. _ Cle 
Ye held the holieſt of the human race . Th 
Shall be aflign'd the Prieft's diſtinguith'd place, 4 
And thence on you this title be beſtow'd; As 
< The ſacred ſervants of the living God. yi Th 
Your feaſt the wealth of all the world, in you %tä 4 
Shall all the world well-pleas'd their glory view. Gre 
With honour double to your paſt diſgrace, _ : . An 
For infamy that wont afflict your race | | (Gi 
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Your foes ſhall now enrich you, rev'rence, bleſs 
'Till perfect joy for ever ye poſſeſs. 
Am I not then the God who judgement love, 
Nor ever can iniquity approve ? 
Thence the reward their works deſerve they take, 
Thence an eternal bond with them I make, 
Thence ſhall their ſeed among the Lands be fam'd, 
Amid the Nations high in glory nam'd, 
And them ſhall all mankind with praiſe confeſs 
A ſeed which I Jehovah deign'd to bleſs, 

Joy and great gladneſs in the Lord is mine, 
My ſoul exulting in the grace divine. 
Me hath his Mercy with Salvation's veſt 


Cloath'd, and with Truth, the richeſt mantle, dreſs'd. 


Thence as the Bridegroom glorieth on his day 
A crown of prieſtly ſplendour to diſplay ; ' 

As glorieth grac'd with all her gems the Bride— 
Thus in the richneſs of my robe I pride. 


As in the ſpring-time from the well-fed roots 


Green from the ground puſh forth the tender ſhoots, 


And as the genial garden's happieſt hour 
Gives the ſweet promiſe of the lovelieſt flow'r, 
U 3 
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So ſhall the Lord Jehovah cauſe to riſe 
Fair Righteouſneſs preſented to the ſkies, 
His nobleſt plant whoſe bloomy beauties raiſe 


Love in the nations all, their wonder, and their praiſe. 


W 

Ar 

CHAP, LXII. | By 

| | | Ye 

FOR Sion's ſake I will not ſpeech refrain, So 
Nor for Jeruſalem's in reſt remain | Al 
Till a ſtrong light—her righteouſneſs ſhall blaze, Tl 
And her Salvation pour a Beacon's rays, Ne 
Stretching o'er Life's drear wild to point the wand'rer's 8 
| ways. 5 | |; O 
Then ev'ry land thy righteouſneſs ſhall ſee, Cl 
And all the Kings thy holier Majeſty, | Al 
Then a new Name ſhall mark thy laſt renown 5 
By which thy greatneſs God himſelf ſhall crown, 1 
Thou in God's hand a Diadem divine Je 
Shalt in the deathleſs graſp of Glory ſhine, | i 
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Thence the Forſaken call'd no more by Hate, 


Thence hiſs'd no more by Scorn as deſolate 
The wedded matron, lovely to the ſight 
Thy land is called, Jehovah's dear delight. 
For now in thee Jehovah's ſelf ſhall joy, 
With thee the band of holieſt Marriage tie, 
And as a young man weds the virgin lov'd 
By thy Reſtorer thus art Thou approv'd, 
Yea as the bridegroom glorieth in the bride 
So ſhall the Lord rejoice with thee allied. 
Along thy walls, O Sion, I diſplay 
The faithful bands of watchmen all the day, 
Nor thro' the ſtillneſs of the livelong night 
Shall they ſtand ſilent Thee their dread delight. 
Oye, that wont Jehovah to proclaim, 
Chaunt out aloud his everlaſting name, 

And hymn his praiſes til] Himſelf ſhall come 
On an eternal baſe to build your home, 

Till He ſhall anſwer promiſing to raiſe 


Jeruſalem, in all the earth, a praiſe. 


Then hath Jehovah by his right-hand ſworn 


His arm of pow'r that He no more thy corn 
U 4 
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Will yield the foe for food, for drink will yield 
The muſt for which thy Sons have toil'd afield, 
But they that reap the harveſt ſhall enjoy, 

And at the feaſt Thankſgiving's harp employ. ö 
Paſs, ye, then paſs, ye, where the gates diſeloſe, 
The way make ready where my People goes. 
Caſt up the cauſey, rear the cauſey high, 

Hurl off the ſtones that in their progreſs lie, 
Lift up aloft the ſtandard to the Lands, 

For lo! Jehovah o'er the earth expands 

Tidings of joy. Say then, to Sion ſay 

Lo! thy Redeemer haſtneth on his way, 

| Lo! his reward attends him, and the meed 

Of all his works before him ſhall proceed, 

To them the Holy People is their name 

And the redeem'd of God, and thence by Fame 
Sung o'er the nations thee the world ſhall own 
The City higheſt plac'd beneath God's throne, 
Chief in his love, and thence the much admir'd, 
Thee the ſtill-cheriſn'd call, and thee the much deſir'd, 
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CHAP. LXIII. 


Ch. FROM Edom coming whom have I deſcried, : 


From Bozrah bound with garments deeply died? 


Who, who is this magnificently clad 


That here, the greatneſs of his ſtrength diſplay'd, 


 Marcheth ? 
— tis I- Who publiſh Righteouſneks, 


Me. 
Bound all your woes a Saviour to redreſs. 
Ch. Whence thy magnificent apparel red 
As his whoſe feet the purpled Vine Vat tread ? 
M. The purpled Vat myſelf have trod alone, 
For of the Peoples Me aſſiſted none. 1 
T hem I trod down my raging wrath to ſhew, | 
Them in my indignation trampled low, 
Yea them ſo fiercely with my fury preſs'd 
That I their lifeblopd daſh'd about my veſt, 


And ſtain'd my glorious garments. Twas the year 


gave my heart to Judgement's work ſevere. 


Tes 
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Yea verily the mighty day when 1 


Pronounc'd redemption to my People nigh, ] 

Then did I look, but me would none defend, 

Nor wond'ring found I one upholding friend. 

Then my own arm for me Salvation wrought, 

And My ſtrong wrath ſupport ſufficient brought. 5 

The People in my rage I trampled low, 0 

Indignant cruſh'd them with my pond”rous blow, ( ] 

And o'er the groaning ground the lifeblood forc'd to , 

flow. | 3 | To ] 

The mercies of my God will I record, e 

Praiſe all the glories of Creation's Lord, ] 

| Juſtly Jehovah's love to us recite, 1 \ 
| And all the greatneſs of his reſcuing might ] 
| To fave his Iſrael, all the grace beſtow'd 
| From our Creator, Father, Friend, and God. ; 
| Theſe for my own (He ſaid) I truly know 
| Who ſtill themſelves my faithful Ones will ſhew, 
| And thence by me alone redemption find from woe. f 
Twas not an angel from his glorious face | 1 
Whom He commiſſion'd with redeeming grace, a 
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But his own love to kind indulgence wrought 
By which his own right-arm their reſcue brought, 
Thence tenderly he took them up, and bore 
Them in his boſom all the days of yore. 
But when againſt Him they rebellious roſe, 
And griev'd his holy Spirit, mid their foes _ 
Fierceſt He ſtood and mightieſt, till ſubdued 


Beneath his judgements they their treſpaſs rued, 


Then 'gan return his Grace, the forepaſt days 
Remember'd 'gan his wonted love to raiſe, 
Then He remember'd Moſes, how of old 

Back at the lifred rod the waters rolF'd, 

When with his Shepherd thro? the ſever'd ſea 
Rejoic'd his flock from durance vile to free 
He of his Spirit ſuch a ſhare impreſs'd 

To work his wonders on his ſervant's breaſt, 
So ſtretch'd his arm ſtupendous to defend, 

So on their right-hand did their march attend 
That no obſtruction check'd their winged ſpeed, 
And thro' th' abyſs he led them like a ſteed 


That lightly courſeth on, and ſkims along the mead, 


Or 
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Or to the vale as Herds deſcending haſte 
Thus they, their guide his glorious Spirit, paſs'd. 
Yea thus, great God, didſt thou thy People guide, 


And thence thy name haſt ever glorified. - 
O thou enthron'd with heav'nly Majeſty ; ] 
Down from thy holieſt dwelling look, and ſee. | 
Where is that force for us, for us that zeal 
Which thou wert wont with yearning bowels feel ? | 
Doſt thou deſert us who our Father art, 
Since in our cauſe dead Abram takes no part, 
Long- buried Iſrael none? Yea thou, O Lord, 
Our Father art; then let thy pow'rful word 
Speak our deliv'rance, drooping Sion raiſe, 
Were it but only to preſerve thy praiſe. 
Why doth Jehovah with averted eyes * | 
From him permit us err where peril lies ? | 
Why, O Jehovah, doſt thou yield our hearts 
To all the woes neglect of thee imparts ? 
| Return then, oh! return, and us embrace, 
| S God of our holier ſires, with pard'ning grace. 
Return then, Iſrael's Shepherd, nor withhold 
Thy foſt'ring arm from thy peculiar Fold. 


Tis 
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Tis but a ſmall thing that our fierceſt foes 

Thy holy mountain with their ſtandards cloſe, 
That they beneath their trampling feet have trod 
The ſanctuary bleſt of Iſrael's God, 

For as if Thou wert Iſrael's God no more, 

Nor we had borne Thy name, we now deplore 
The greateſt mis'ry that can man diſmay 

When God averts from him his Providential ſway. 


c HAP. LXIV._ 


OH! inthy wrath that Thou the Heav'ns wou dſt rend, 
vVvould all the Godhead in his ſtrength deſcend, 


That at thy touch the mountains all in fire 


May melt before the burnings of thine Ire | 
As from the flames the drieſt fuel burns, 

Or as the boiling water fire upturns, | 
To make thee to thy foes in terrors known, 


And force them then the God of Gods to own. 
When 
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When Thou thine arm in wonders did'ſt extend : - 15 
Ere we expected them, thou did'ſt deſcend, 4 
Then at the terrors of thy wrathful frown, _ 1 
Then at thy preſence flow'd the mountains down. | ] 
For ear hath heard not, nor hath eye perceiv'd l 
A God beſide thee. By thine arm reliev'd 1 


Thy ſervants hail it cloth'd with utmoſt might, 
But at it's dread down-lighting pale affright 
Seiz'd all thy foes, while on the Righteous joy 
So bleſs'd their hearts that they their Zeal employ 
To chaunt thy praiſe, and celebrate each deed 
By which the Holy One his ſervants freed, 

Lo! thou art angry for our grievous ſin, 

In wrath art thou, for we have rebels been; 
Within us ſtarts our conſcience from our deeds, 
For ſtill our ſoul ſome new pollution breeds, 
Yea our beſt act is like the dreaded veſt 
(Which horror flies) polluted by the peſt. 

Faſt as the leaves Autumnal we decay, 

Sin like the wind has wafted us away. 

From God by Sin's ſtill growing burthen roll'd 


We cannot riſe on Thee to lay our hold, 
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I hence is thy face from us withdrawn, and wwe 
Still groan beneath our vaſt iniquity. 
But, oh Jehovah, thou our Father art 

Who did'ſt to us thy clay the form impart, 

We are bur clay, O God, and what we are 

1s ill thy work continued by thy care. 

Ah! then Jehovah urge not all thine ire, 

Nor, O thou perfect one, ſevere inquire 

Of man's tranſgreſſion, but thy grace unfold, 
And Thee again indulge us to behold. 

Look on thy holy cities one wild waſte, 

Thy Sion now mid deſert-horrors placed; 
Jeruſalem itſelf a ruin drear, | 

The temple where thy Glory wont appear, 
That holy Temple once ſo glorified 

In which our Fathers wont with ſacred pride 
Thee in fam'd hymns their Holy One to praiſc 
Has ſunk beneath the deſolating blaze, 

Yea all it's far-ſought ſplendors now are gone, 
It's glories all one devaſtation grown. 
Will't Thou, ſuch woe befall'n us, (till contain 
Thyſelf, Jehovah, ſtill in wrath remain? 
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In ſilence ſtill from us thy preſence hide, 
Thy Iſrael yield a prey to impious pride, 
For ever caſt us off -diſmay'd - diſtreſs d deſtroy d? 


CHAP. ILXV. 


TO them I ſhew me who ſhall not inquire 


— 


For me, by them who ſhall not me deſire 
Shall I be found. Behold me, here I am, 
Said I to them who never knew my Name, 
Yet all the day to a rebellious race 


Have I my hands extended in my grace. 


They walk deceitful in an evil way, 
Me to my face defy, and diſobey, 


Their groves pollute with impious ſacrifice, 
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Bid on their roofs the fumes of Incenſe riſe, 2 


2 
> 


Deep in the caverns act the magic rite, - 


2 


Abide *mid ſepulchres at dead of night, 


Mz „ 


Feaſt on ſwine's fleſh, abominated meat, 
And of the broth forbidden make a treat. 


— 


They 
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They ſay, yea ſay to God, from! us be gone: 


For we ate holier thari the Holy One: 
Theſe to my noſtrils as a ſmoke aſpire; 
Tis madneſs kindles, madneſs feeds this fire 


Which burns the livelong day. Then hear my word; | 


And this my vow eternally record. 9 
Know that thus dar'd I will not long abide = 
Mute; but my wrath puſh home on impious Pride. 
| Their's, and the fins of all their Fathers 1 

In them ſhall puniſh, ſirice they wont defy 

With incenſe burnt upon the mountains Me; 

And on their hills diſhonour'd Deity. 

Thence to their boſoms of my wrath proceeds + 
The fulleſt meaſure for their ſinful deeds. 

But, ſaith the Lord; as when a grape is found 
Whole in the cluſtet all the reſt unſound, 

| Spare it; immediately we ery; tis good; 

So ſhall I ſpate the few that faithful ſtood 
Mid many faithleſs. So from Jacob born 

A little plant with glory I'll adorn, 
Nurture from Judah ſprung a little train 


Long on my holy mountain to remain, 
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By me ſelefed to poſſeſs the Land | 

Where my true ſervants Joy's domain command. 

Folds for the flocks ſhall Sharon 's valley yield, 

And the green dales of Achor many a field, 
Afford the herds with many a watry glade 1 

To lull em at high noon beneath the cooling ſhade. 

Tea my lov'd People faithful ſtill to me 

Through all the ages theſe delights ſhall ſee. 

Far diffrent is your fate who God diſown, 
Who as my holy hill were ne'er your own, 

You ne'er my choſen race were not afraid 

To ſet a table in high ſtate for Gad. 

To Meni dar'd the glitt'ring goblet raiſe, 

And *mid Libations mix unhallow'd praiſe. 

Then, then ! mark'd you with my numb' ring eyes, 

And bade the ſword of aweiul Slaughter rile, 

Bade it on you my pow'r ill-ſcorn'd to ſhew, 

And bend your pride beneath my vengeance low. 

Becauſe I call'd, and ye would not reply, 

I ſpake, nor ye to hear my word drew nigh, 

Bur {till would do whatever wounds my ſight, 

The deed undone in which I moſt delight. 


Thence, 
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Thence, faith the Lord, my ſervants all ſhall eat © 
While Famine rends from you your wanted meat, 
My ſervants all ſhall drink while ye with drought 1 1 
Pine, and around you Mis'ry's ſnares are wrought. - 
They gayly free from an obedient heart 

The ſong of joy continually impart. 

From you no more is heard the ſong of joy, 

But clam'rous from your heart Grief's jarring cry, 
Yea ſo with ſarrow ſhall your Soul be bow'd - 

That ſtung with anguiſh ye ſhall howl aloud. 
Your name behind you left my choſen race 

Shall deem a term of curſing and diſgrace, 

For you deſtroy'd—the name diſgrac'd by you, 

My ſervants ſeorning ſhall aſſume a new. 

Whoever then on earth. himſelf would bleſs 

Shall by the God of truth his heart expreſs, 

Yea then whoever on the earth would ſwear 

Shall by the God of truth his Vow declare. 5 
No more I now record the ſins foregone 
Since from my fight forever are they flown. 
Lo! a new Heav'n and Earth I now create, 
Nor more remember now the former ſtate, 

þ 2 2 For 
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For whatſoever were the things of yore 

They to my pitying mind recur no more, 

a But when ye ſee the new-born age ariſe 
Forth it ſhall bloom with new-created joys. 
Yea then Jeruſalem beneath my Grace 
Bloom forth a joy, a gladneſs bloom her race. 
Then I Jehovah ſhall exult i in them, 

Then I ſhall triumph in Jeruſalem, 

For there no more reſound the cries of grief, | 
Groans of diſtreſs, and howlings for relief. 
For there no-more che darling infants die, 
But death each mortal ſhall ſo long dee 
That at a hundred years he ſhall expire a Boy. 
When at his Cent'ry' 8 cloſe che ſinner dies 
Accurs'd he falls my victim, Juſtice eries: 
They gayly then undamp'd by boding care 
To build them homes for laſting joy prepare, 

Then cheerly plant they many a pleaſant tree 
Aſſur'd it's bloom, aſſur'd its fruit to ſee, 
Nor build they then what others ſhall poſſeſs 
But their own plants with fruit the planters bleſs, 
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Yet their ſtrong works they ſhall outwear, outlive, 
And all their plants ſtill bloomingly ſurvive, 

Yea they my choſen ſhall not roil in vain, 

Nor ſhall their root a ſhortliv'd ſtem ſuſtain, 

For on that root the bleſſing of their God, 

On them, on theirs for ever is beſtow d. | 

Before they call'd, as if I heard them cry, 

I anſwer, them yet ſpeaking, I reply. 

Together then ſhall feed the wolf and ſheep, 

And in one ſtall the ox and lion ſleep. 

As for the ſerpent—duſt his antient food— 

Still on the duſt he feeds his pois'nous brood, 

But yet ſhall nought (Jehovah ſaith) annoy 

My holy mountain's range, it's ample walk of Joy. 
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CHAP. LXVI, 


THE Lord the glorious Heav'ns his throne declares, 
And me (ſaith God) the earth my ſootſtool bears; 
Deem not that you can build a houſe for me, | 
Proportiop place to boundleſs Deity. 

My hand this ample Univerſe hath made, 

And wrought it's wonders all, Jehovah ſaid. 

But only him will I deſcend to love 

Whom I ſhall humbly penitential prove, 

W hoſe duteous temper ſhall my Pow'r regard, 

Love all my law, and ſeek my ſole reward. 

Such a heart-off ring is Jehovah's joy, 

Not the ſlain Ox of them who man deſtroy, 

Nor the ſlain lambs of them whoſe ruthleſs mind 
Devotes to death the dog's obedient kind, 

And while with fraud they bring oblations good. 
Preſent the ſwine's abominated blood, 


Who 
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Who by burnt-ofF rings me their God profeſs, 
Yer ſtill in ſecret graven Idols bleſs, 
Thus to my will rebellious and my word 
They their own paths with impious choice ferry 
And proudly ſcornful of Jehovah's might 
Still in their ways deteſtable delight. 
Thence I for them will chooſe calamities, 
And o'er them bid the dreaded woes ariſe. 
Becauſe I call'd, and they would not reply, 
I ſpake, nor they to hear my word drew nigh, 
But ſtill would do whatever wounds my fight, 
The deed undone in which I moſt delight. 
Hear then, my faithful ones, the living Lord, 
And to your hoſtile brethren ſhew my word. 
Say that Jehovah will be glorified, 
Come in his pow'r, and trample down their Pride, 
Yea he will come, confound them, and deſtroy, 
You all the while triumphant in my joy. 
A voice tumultuous from the city flies, 
And from the Temple's courts reſounding hies, 
It is the voice of God, ſpeaks judgement near, 


And at it's thunder quake his foes with fear. 
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Ere in her Travail brought ſhe forth, and ere 
The pains aſſail'd her, ſaw a male appear; 
What ear hath heard of ſuch eſcape from woe ? 
Or who the like ſtupendous act can ſhew ? 
Was ever this for any country wrought; 
Forth in a day thus any nation brought? 
Since Sion ſcarce *gan travail ere my might 
Produc'd her children inſtantly to light: 
Shall I (ſaith God) advance them near the birth, J 
Nor give the ſtrength ſufficient to bring forth, þ 
The womb ſhall I reſtrain who peopled all the in 2 
Ye then that with Jeruſalem accord, | 
Exulting praiſe her bleMngs from the Lord: 1 


All ye that wont her days of grief deplore 


Rejoice, rejoice that ſuch ars now no more, ( 


That at her breaſt of conſolations You ] 
| With perfect pleaſure may your feaſt purſue, l 
| And from th' abundant milk that ſtores her breaſt 
Draw a pure nurture; a delicious feaſt; ] 
Yea, faith the Lord, all over her I ſpred - 


Wealth; as a River” richly floods the mead; 
I Tea 
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Yea like the River's inundation fend 
Oꝰer her it's wealth from Earth's remoteſt end, 
Then ſhall ye draw ſweet nurture at her breaſt, 
Then at her ſide be tenderly careſs'd, 
Then on her knees be fondled with'the joy 

By which the mother ſooths her moaning Boy. 
| Yea I will thus your Comforter become, 
And build up Sion for the gen'ral home. 
This ſhall ye ſee, and thro' your thrilling heart 
Feel all the comforts which I then impart ; 
Joy ſhall enlarge it thro your bonesſo ſmite 
That the dry bones ſhall bloſſom with delight, 
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Bloom as the green herb, yea, o'er all your frame 


Shall heav'nly Joy dart his divineſt flame. 


God for his ſervants ſtretch'd his right-hand bare, 


Full on his foes his eyes of fury glare. 
Lo! as a fire Jehovah wings his ſpeed, 
And as a whirlwind bids his Car proceed. 


Blown up by wrath conſuming flames aſpire, 


And his threat thunders forth in flakes of fire, 


T 


Flames 
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Flames in his hand to judgement haſtes amain 
God, and he ſwears that many ſhall be ſlain,  - 
And though all fleſh reſiſt his arm the vict'ry gain. 
Gain o'er the bold ones who the Godhead dare, 
And with their idg]-horrors me compare, 

Who in the gardens after Achad's Jaw. | 
Streams of Ablution from the fountains draw, | 
Mingling with ſuch as on the ſwine-fleſh feed, 
And act the dire abominable deed 

Not to be nam'd—but ſo by me beheld 

That all at once they fall who thus rebell'd, 

Tis mine each fraud, each action to behold : 
But lo! I call and hither onwards roll'd 

The nations haſte, before me ſoon to ſtand, 

To ſee the glories riſing from my hand, 

Wait on my ſacred will, and act my high command ! 
Go, then I ſay, go to the nations, ye 
From bondage ſnatch'd my meſſengers to be, 
To Tarſhiſh, Phul, and Lud who draw the bow, 
To Jubal and remoteſt Javan go, 

To thoſe who never heard my glorious name, 


To whom not &'en my Glory's ſhadow came, 
There 
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There to the Nations my reſplendence bare, 8 
And to the Lands my Majeſty declare. = 1 


Ah! now they all your Brethren bring along 

With ſhout, with triumph, jubilee and ſong, 

Yea to my houſe your Brethren ſhall they give 

The beſt good gift Jehovah would receive ; 

Yea to my holy mountain ſhall they come, 

In cars, in litters bring my ſervants home, 

Some ſhall on Mules, and Dromedaries ride, 

On horſes ſome, and ſo the peopled tide 

Roll o'er the realms that when I ſee the Race 

To me thus bearing with triumphant pace, | 

To me thus offer d—egreater Joy is mine 

Than cer I felt from Iſrael's gifts divine. 

And now of them that in the days of yore 

Gifts in pure veſſels to Jchovah bore 

Shall I my prieſts appoint, my levites take; 

For as the glories which anew I make, 

Yea the new heav'ns new earth ſhall never fade, 
For all eternity your bliſs is made, 

Moon after moon, and age ſucceeding age 


Still in my ſervice ſhall the bleſt engage, 
All 


* 
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"At fleſh before me come to worſhip ſtill, 
Love all my law, and act my ev'ry will; 
Then if their glancing eyes ſhould haply ſee 

Their Carcaſſes that once were foes to Me; 
There ſhall they mark the worm that never dies, 
There the dread flames that always thence ſhall riſe, 


Seen now and ever ſeen with horror-aching eyes. 


I 


